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And you can 
save a few drops 
for my lighter 


Boom!... One da 

car goes Boom... D 

Just give up in gloom... Call 
Autocart tot cued f 


mm) 


Boom!... One day your 
car goes Boom!) / 
? 
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Now | understand why they call } 
i-an internal combustion engine! 
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This is no time for cheap 
jokes! Weneed a 
breakdown gang ... 








| Saved !... Look}... 
There's a tele - 
phone box. 








breakdown truck 
ill be here in hajf 
hour. 


Let's have a cigarette 
on While we wait... 












Goodbye, Captain, 
» And good luck. 
< Lets hope it's 
only a false 


I've just had Admiralty orders: 
“Captain Haddock.|mmediate. 
Proceed to assume command 
of merchant vessel blank 
blank" (the name's secret, 
of course) “at blank, where 
you will receive further 
orders.” Sothat's that. 
been mobilised! ... 
there won't be time 
to see you. ]'m of P 
right away...) Il keep -s 
ivi Couch ... 





“Crisis deepens -official” 

“On the brink of war? 

"Are By prepared ces 
"Call-up for army re- = 
et. Oe eces on Yes...Tintin 
standby”. Things here... Oh, hello 






alarm... 






..J ve 







) Captain... How 
look bright, | must say. are you tis 


















What news! Plenty! Something 
| very odd has just happened ! 





Well, we'd just Filled up with 
etrol and were driving 
peacefully along, when al 


lof 
a sudden, without a word ot 
warning ... our car went... 





Good morning. 
What § news? || Pa ATS be precise ... we just 
@ ¥ happen to be very odd! 

— 











Really? Tell me 
about it. Come 





Jt certainly is... That's exactly 
what happened tous! 


Yes. And that's 
not all... 





A few minutes later my cigar- 
ette lighter, Filled at the same 
pump, blew up in my hands... 


... doctored, yes!... That's Now, who stands to gain 
what suddenly occurred to from this business 2... Who, 
us.,..And iF it was doctored , eh?... Jil tell you!... the 
iE must have been done by breakdown people, 
someone withan interest in Autocart ! 

wrecked cars. Remember the 

gld police maxim: Who profits 

from the crime 7 















Forastart, we'll takea | 
snoop around the Autocart F 
garage... 


No buts! It's a certainty!... 
We're taking up the case, and 
by this timé next week we'll 

| have enough evidence to arrest 
the entire board of directors. 


Good luckato 


No doubt about it : Autocart 
doctors the petrol. When the engine 
blows up, you send fora breakdown 
truck. And who do you call? 

The people who do the most 

advertising : 
Autocart ! 











1 suppose it's 
possible, but... 





Well, what do you think ?... 

It's a perfect cover... gives 

us a chance to see what 
WANTED goes on inside the place... 


Good drivers with ; | 
mechanical experience | Good idea... 
to man breakdown trucks 

APPLY 


Now, you know what you’re | Lilet Say, I'm I'd like toget to th 
Supposed to be doing ? jintrigued by |] || bottom of it... 
| this petrol 

| business... 


other of your 
adventures 


It's... the 
breakdown truck...it’s... 
Hello! Autocart er... broken clown ! ; 


to the rescue... 





Would you like to comment, sir, on 
the situation created by the 
deterioration in petrol quality... 


Look! Jn two months, con- 


sumption has dropped b 
65%... And its Falling > 


Catastrophic ! 


ing... 


The situation is 


Even worse! What about 
the international 
situation 7... Supposing 
war comes... breaks out 
tomorrow? ... Imagine 
what'll happen ..<Ships 
-.. Planes ... tanks... 
The armed forces, 
completely immobilised ! 
...The mind boggles! 
... Disaster ! 


Yes 2... Well, you've got it? 
... An answer 7... What ? 
... Nothing atall?... 
Nothing 27... J see... Well, 
it's a pity... You'll just 
have to keep at it... 


SSS eee 
What do youthink has caused this 


Sudden change in the petrol ? 


That's the question we'd 
all like to answer ! 
Nothing has changed at 
the oilfields, or in the re- 
fineries, soit has to be 
sabotage ... : 


Another car blowing up!... Where 

was J 2? Oh yes... My senior re- 

search officer says they are on 
the verge of success in our labs... 

I'm expecting a call from him 

any moment now to say they've 
ound the solution... 


What? ... Should you go on 
with the research ? 
course... surely that's 
obvious... Why bother to 
ask?... 


SALES 


every day... This very morn- 


... the airline companies 
decided to suspend all ser- 
vices because of the dangers || 
of fuel explosions in thé air 
... Oil shares have slumped | 
to half their value... the 
bottoms dropping out of 
the market ...Jt's a disas- | 
A catastrophe! |) 


We took samples at the wells, 
from storage depots, aboard 
the tankers, in the refineries, 
and we Nad them analysed... 
Nothing! Absolutely nothing! |) 
Then we decided to treat the 


|| petrol itself, to prevent it 


exploding. Our top scientists 
working night and || 
Ai on Bie provieni to 
OQ Find some way oF ... 


That'll be him... Do you 
Mind 2... 


No, of 
course... 


you'll have to consider building a 
new laboratory ! 










Anyway, we're better of f here 
at the garage. More likely to 
get inside information... 


| Analysis of the petrol showed ) 

| nothing... but what if someone 

| used an additive that leaves 

| no trace ?7...Tonight, Snowy my 

friend Qm we'll take a little trip to 
»4) some storage tanks... 















Ice?!... Ice on the road! What 

sort of fool d'you take me for?...1'Il 

give you one more chance...but watch 

your step!...Understand ?...Goand 

check the tyre pressures on thebosss car! 
? 

















Jt looks black... Everyone's 
| talking of war... they say things 
| could blow sky high at any moment... 


My car ready, Vic? How are things going, Vic? 
As bad as ever ? 
Inq minute, sir. We're just i eh 


checking your tyre 





SSS ee 


Aha! There are 
the tanks... 


Ah! Youve come! 
-..Have you got it ? 


It’s only a dog... 


as well}... 


Yes.. 


Yes.Here... 
Where's the 
cash? 


Don't let's hang 
around : someone 
might come !... 
Goodbye!... 


Just 


BW Goodbye!... 
(| 2nd g00d luck! | 


So you're the new 
radio officer... You 


0.K...You leave 
tomorrow ? 


Yes. ‘Speedol 
Star sails on 
the afternoon 
tide. { 


Good old Snowy! That 
was a near thing... J 
believe we're on to 
something...The next 
move is toring my 
contact at Speedol. 


If someone's snoop-| 
ing, ne's had his 
chips ! 


Hello ?...Yes... Oh, good 
evening Tintin...A clue? 
... You Feally think 5o0?... 
Are you sure that’s wise? 
There could be a war any 
day... What's that ? 
Aboard ‘Speedo 
Star’ as radio 
officer 7... All 
right, I'l lay it 

for you. 


Hello, Thompson ?...0h, it’s Thomson... 
Jebb here, at headquarters..You're to 


look a bit young to join the 'Speedol Star'as deckhands... 
me... Nsailing today for Khemikhal, the chief 
port in Khemed...There's a row going 
on there between the Emir, Ben 
Kalish Ezab and Sheik Bab EI Er 
jwho's trying to depose him... Khemed is 
Aynamite...Keep your eyes ume 


. We've just 


| got time to pack 
} ourselves up... 





Tell me,m 
j b 


GE Cca 









-..and the next time you open 
your big mouths you'll address 
me As ‘captain’... Under- 

stand ? 


! 







Now we must mingle 
discreetly with the 
crew,..We don't want |} 
Co attract attention 





\__| To be precise: most rt | exc 


Le impolite! But you have } 
to admit, he's got 
plenty of push... 










Dm F oie 


YI) 5 
Gill 
rae 





What the...?! Jt's that do 
al ] saw last night !! y 


Shoes | 





| Maybe just a co- Y (1 need a safer 
H inciderice...SEill, hiding place for 
-fican't be too careful... the goods... 


It'S my job to know every- I'd like you todo 
thing... Allow me to intro- something for me... 
duce myself: Jock McPhea| || take care of some 
of Naval Intelligence, on secret documents ... 
a top-secret mission... Someone’s on to me 


Thomson and Thompson] | 4nd may try to steal 
oF Special Branch F them ...0K 2 


S 


Iso d ” - 
'e ee F aul for a 
colleagues. 
en CS 
Vv) : 


EY / 
MSY 


Just wait till ff |} No... Vl Fix = I it ..massive troop The news goes Hello, where's Snowy ? 

we reach | you right now, || If movements are also From bad to ... J 've heard enough for |} 

Khemikhal... 9 || my Friend ! } |} reported... The Prime worse... One today... Snowy !...5nowy! 
: Minister told the single spark ... ON, he's gone out... 


House today that the could set the aS 
world situation is world ablaze lo } 
grave, but the govern- ae 

ment has taken all 

steps necessary to 

meet an emergency A 





ao SE 


a= l ? 
Golly! FF Me 
Some bone! 3 
hoph 











Hey, Sparks!... trying 
to call up Mars 2... 
Here's a message 

for the company... 

J want a reply right 
AWAY .. aaa 





) TAP... TAP TAP 
) TAP... TAP TAP 


H War... {t's horrible 
H--. | can’t getit 

out of my mind... | 
Surely to goodness 
the statesmen will § 
cometo 4 
their senses, 


I 











the reply From 
head office... ; 








I The reply from the | 
1 Company ?... Good ... \| 
rky. 





Cotton wool soaked 
in chloroform!... 
Snowy!...Kidnapped 


: 
| 


aL Fix you, 
you vermin! 
~ Jl Fix peu! 


Aa My poor Snowy!. 
Jt's me.. ‘Dove ‘'t be afraid... 


So, my clever Ce like 
Priend ... - 





You don't need | I assure you... | 
Eo...] do the J mean...Jt was | 
explaining fl a mistake...|I 
around here... 





Murderer! You were 
going to drown my dog! 


Dog ?...Fog!...A foggy dog! | Why not ?...Rub it with camphor- Gq Only on condition |} 
Ha? Ha! Ha! Little dog laughed}| || ated oil!...And that’s notall... , that we go | 
... That's rum! Rum-te-tum! Sister Susie's sewing socks for Soldiers! if together... 


Fifteen men on the dead 
man's chest ... He's knocked him- 
self silly ! 


Have you seen ff They came on the 
} the heavenly bridge with me, 

twins 2 | can’ then van- 

find them rs ished! 


Th st have been Quick, Mr. Mate!...We've kept a place for you... 
THOMSON t_. THOMPSON! Wdehediovercoard f so we'll all be ready when the ship starts to 
sink... 





How do you No change... He's 


think he is? || wandering... 
Ah, the storm's 


blown it-self out... 


(1 Good morning... noon 
and night... light, Fight, 
night... left, right, lePE, right... 
pick ‘em up, now!... How now 

| brown cow ? 





No hope of learning any - 
thing useful from that 
quarter. 






Yes, and there's a 
launch putting out, 
with police aboard, bet. 








— 











They've tightened up | 
security...Only natural ff 
with the international 
crisis, and the tensionin 
Khemed... F 


Military police: we have orders 
to search the ship. 













Military police: this is a cabin Military police : Aha! As we were 
search ! open your bags | = the coat 





| These papers were hidden 
1 in the radio officer's cabin, 
sergeant. 


Aha! All very in- 
teresting...A ship- 
ment of arms to 
Sheik Bab El Ehr! 


] aSsure you, 
sergeant,J... 









Heroin in their baggage, 
sir... And they're pre- 
tending to be police 
officers ! 


We were tricked, sergeant...An 
agent From Naval Intelligence gave us 
the package. He said it contained 
secret documents. 









| _¢¢_ | And where is this 
a= ‘agent’, eh ? 


| All right, get these three bright boys 
into the launch. They'll be interrogated 
ashore. 


Svebeen!... 
| Another false 
| trail § 


| What a fool 


| The two are just a couple of drug-smugglers, 


41 think...But the young one has important 
[documents todo with Bab El Ebr. 


7 


Go now ! 


Keep your hands off! ... 
We're police officers! 
We'll see you pay for this! 


sheik will reward you when 
he comes to power! . 


To be precise : 
ou'll see we pay 
Yor this! 


j He's here on board, sergeant | 
+4. But he suddenly seems to have) 
lost his wits... 


Meaning that we can't question|| 
i+ him, I suppose!... A neat little 
|__| story... But it just happens I 
that | am very Far From losing|I 
MY wits! 





I. Bab El Ehr must be 
informed ! 
















One of the guards works for us. He 
| said he'd found papers on the priso- 
| ner... papers referring Coan impor- 
| tant shipment of arms for you. 







That DUNG 





1 t have come from Khemikhal, } 
| noble master. There J received 
i news: the emir’s soldiers have | 
arrested ayoung foreigner. 










The young man shall escape 
and be brought here tome ! 


a 
There they are, Moham- 
—_ — — —— Bed! Put your foot down! F—— 
Come with me. You're going ian ) Pane m7 ¢ — 
to the special security gaol. | = 
The secret police want you i 
For questioning. 








Over here! 











Now we've got to find them... And 
that's a thankless job. They made 
the snatch, and vanished without 
trace. Still, there's a £5000 reward 
or anyone who leads us to the 
sheik’s hideout. 





We've checked your papers. They're in 
order. You cango. 








Your friend ?,.. 
He was seized 

on his way here 
by Bab El Ehrs 
"men. 
















Five thousand pounds! You need Five thousand 

say that again!... By this time pounds reward! 
| next week we'll bring you BabEl Ehr 

trussed like a turkey! > 


Very good ' May 
Allah go with you ! 





Here is the young foreigner\| If Greetings, and welcome, youn 
| brought by your partisans, |] |] stranger... Heaven will bless 

noble sheik. | | you for embracing our great | 

|] Cause... Now, when do the guns arrive? 


at guns? Ourguns, our shipment } 
of arms... You've brought news of 
| their delivery: isn‘E that so2 





Me?...Not me, most | 
noble sheik! ... 


You lied tome, son of | If That's quite true, noble sheik. } t's a trick...A miserable trick to |} 
amangy dog ! | Some papers were found in my |] | discover my hideout...] suppose you} 
H ff Cabin... but they didn't belong |} ii think I'll let you go?...Torun home 
Oh,no! most powerful a FRM || to me... And I've no idea who | |] and betray us tothe police, those | 
master...Jt was the By } put them there... | Snivelling lap-dogs of Ben Kalish Ezab?y 
guard who told me... 4 | | || .--Never! Youstay here with us. You { 
swear by Allah! 2 Pes z hare my 





——— 


Frieminupeand auardeniv ) Noble master! Aspy- | That's the 
| welll | id 2 ] || plane from the emir! | sheik's camp., 


Poor fools, they're dropping 
leaflets...and none of my men 
can read $| Hahaha !! 


4 Such language! 
G) ...Don't listen 
rg. to him, Tintin 

. even in 
Arabic! 
wv 


We strike camp at sunrise}... As for you, you come with 
Before two days have passed we must us! You'll make a good 
be hidden inthe mountains. hostage ! 












] say... Are you quite sure we're 
going in the right direction? 











Anyway, we can't go wrong... 
They said drive straight on. 


Quite right. And there's 
the First of our wells. 


We'll stop there for a minute 
and Fill the radiator, 








Of course J'm sure. 





Goodness gracious! ... Never mind : we'll 
A mirage | drive on... 


A mirage ?... Really 2... 


J thought they'd been 
abolished . 





Ah! We've made good time. Bother and... 
There's Tel El Esdi... We'll stop Another mirage ! And there's a third! 
there for a drink... They really are 
overdoing it} 

Good idea! 





We really are in | 
a jam, and no 
mistake! ... 









There! All fixed now! 














Look ! Why don’t we 
have a swim! 
\ 1 
ee) ake) That's a smashing 
= idea ! 









The prisoner has fallen: 
he is finished ! 






Untie his hands: 
we wil] abandon 
im! 





Allah be praised !...See! The well Water!... At last!... 
K Tm dying of thirst ... 


of Bir egg! 


A thousand curses! F 


The well is dry! 





Wooah !... Wooah! 
... Murderers! 
otten sand-hoppers! 










You and your sense of direc- J can prove it... Look! 
tion! A fat lot of good it's 


foing us! 


] tell you we're all 
right. This isamain 
road ... 


This time there's no mistake : 
we're saved ! ; 








My poor friend... Jt's only 
a mirage... Any fool can 
tell at a glance... 


isn't, eh?...Ver 
! prove it... 






y well} 








Oh... my goodness...J...er... 
J beg your pardon...) mistook 
you fora mirage ! 





He's coming round The devils! They left 
se AE last | me behind... We've 
got to get out of this 








There!... { can't believe 
it!... A pipeline... palm 
trees...anoasis! Look 
Snowy! We're saved ! 





If only...iF only it 
isn't a mirage! 


















Hey presto! 
Another mirage! 






You think so 2... It looks 
real to me... JF J were 
you Jd drive round it... 
















| Me 2 Drive round something 
that’s nothing but some - 
thing you think is something 
but ‘is nothing ?...) never 
heard such rubbish }...We're 
going straight ahead! 


To be precise: J told 
you so! 










| Aaah... That was a 
unVelinge ‘ 1 We're in luck! 
... hose are 
<i date palms 

.. Lebs see... 


Oh, Snowy! Im php a It's jetting dark ...We'll 
so sorry)! have to spend the night 
; here, tomorrow perhaps 

we'll be lucky enough to 

y é.. 


.. Whats 
See ae =| || that noise?... 
Brrr! Jt's freezing 
cold...JF only I could 
get tosleep... 





Horsemen}... Snowy, our luck's 


Hey, aa minnten : 
reallyin! We'll be rescued ! Horsemen? Inthe They're all 


middle of the night? | dismounting... 
erhaps we'd better 
stay hidden... 


Ahmed, you guard the IT What’ going on? Get on withit... What can they 
horses... You Ewo come and hurry! be doing over 
with me! by the pipe- 
Where have 


line ¢ 
I heard that , 
VOICE...? 





They ‘re running back... 
I wonder if... 


| Great snakes! 


On your horses!.. The 


That voice!... 
Imsure J 
know that 
voice! 


Now | can see...He's |} 


| Fixing a stirrup or 
something ... 
Dare}... ? 


alarm will be raised ! 





Come on, Snowy!... 


©] all or nothing! 
Heigh -ho! 


He isn't with us... | 





J must be mad...This is crazy } Hello... ello... Famp- 
... But it’s Eoo late now. I've ing station eleven? 
Hello... hello... taken a chance and can't ... Number one con- 


umping station I turn back... trol here... Close 
Pwelve ore : — all valves immediate. 


total loss of pressure 4 jee ag ly... The pipe’s Frac- 
...pipe must be as tured between you 
broken above this | |e ; sense and number twelve 
station... Please ane = ] |... A repair-gang is 
senda repair-gang : c on the way inc 
i diately... | fF ES 


This is where we separate...Jt } 
will confuse any pursuers... 
Ahmed_will come with me... 


Ne 


Where in the world have | H i 
c : old my horse... Wait here 
heard that voice? Ses : .++ VIL be back ina moment 








Crumbs ! know who % free oa I Where ean he have | 
} that is! ... It's Doctor 
i Miller! 


[Poor silly Ahmed! ] [But. Tintin?..What's he | 
ething 


Vimy affairs once too 
joFten, Tintin!...J'm 
Fixing you for good ! | 


Sometimes a mirror | 2Som 


wait till he comes. 
round, then question 
him...No, that'd be 


| a jeep!... Der Teufel! They're 
sounds like...JE can't be | || after me al-—- ready ! 
wu Yes! [t's acar... . we 





SSS] 
| What about Tintin? | 






|». Kill himnow?... | 

No, they'd hear the | 

shot..-Ach, he's out | } 
plenty | 
deal 





ee 

The horses! If 
they spot the horses |} 
} J'm done for! ] 


[ Quick! | must are) 
of Tintin...) was careless 
.. | should have bashed 
his brains out with 


rifle but... 









[ what's all _ 
I that racket 2 


Hey, what's that?... 
Galloping horses?... 
He can't have... 






































Yes! Hes made off with both { Here Sam, back Onur Ni We Wiliee Polio dni 
horses, the thug! | to square one... | vowyneae brackel erow Nis 















| with a bump on | 


| haven't 
my head as well! || | psa | 


i Choice... 





aes ie ue near | 
- Ue o- that brute 
\b! ©} again and he'd 
bn AyaMig better watch 
ES his trousers! 







What's it all about?... What's }| |[Hello...1 can't be 
that gangster Miiller doing here?|| || mistaken... Let's hs 


[They're wheelmarks, | Let's see...Jd say 


nowy... This really is a 
.. And why should he want to take a closer look... | | bit Of tack! ; 


wreck the pipeline?...When he 
had me at his mercy, why didn't 
he kill me? ,..] just don't 
have any of the answers. 


And we'll worry about our Friend 
Muller later. 


| || r don't like it, Thomson 


F we don't get 
| somewhere soon... 


All we dois Follow the tracks and 
we're saved! 


.. A third car 
joined the other two!... es the seventh, 
We're ona very busy ote | 
road... 


jt all right 1... Look!.. 
| || ... Tracks of a car! 


Quite correct! And they || 
\_| aren't a mirage, either ! 


| hitting this road. 


| To be precise: 
we've really had 
a Stroke! 









I'd better check that 
ours is properly fixed: 
eu can'tem be too care- 


A full one too!,.. 
That's eps Fe for us, at 
least... Not for the 

poor chap who lost it. 


A can of 
petrol ! 






















Jt must besomewhere behind us. 
Hurry up and turn round. We must 
go back and look forit. 


J agree. Petrol is much too 
precious, to lose. 


Us too! We've lost our petrol 
can!... Look, the strap's 
broken ! 










——— — 
=== 


= = 
An hour Aater... 
Almost a motorway, Snowy! 
eae Ss ee i] 


oe ay ae \\ SY 


A busy one, too. Look at the 
number of tracks. The marks 
are still Fresh, too...Hello, 
that's odd...These tracks are 
all exactly _ the same... 
Could be 7 a convoy of 

y Unless... 

















Yes, it’s only too obvious 
+++ There's just one 
vehicle going round and 
round in circles, following 
his own tracks...The driver 
has lost his way, just 
likeus... 


Oh, Snowy! Look ! That's even worse! 
It's a sandstorm : The Khamsin! 














Wait till the storm Icon! 55 
blows over... | Something... There i 
} ibis again... A 
car engine ! 


| This awful sand...gets in yourl] 
| eyes,..and your mouth...We 


} fj can't go on!,.. Only one thing 





todo 



















We can't goon like this. We must 
raise the windscreen and put 
up. the hood... 


Careful ! 


Don’t worry, 
You mustn't 


I'm holding it. 









os 






wy, 


Miike 
SAS ! 
5 | 








as 3 





| belonging to one of the 
Thompsons!...How can 
they possibly...? Surely } 


WN 
Thomso 
Cooee!...jt's 
HW Me, Tintin ie 


They've started thel 
engine... They didn't 
hear me... 


My gun!...A shot! 
[ney WU certain! 


ie. 






















A mirage, dear Fello 





cOOEE, eRe 
THO boos 


MSON! 





1 can’t think 
N still Eaken in by them... 
H Come along! 



















i And not For Ehe first time | 
why you're 





Hooray ! They 
heard me! They've 
stopped again. 















I say, did you hear anything? 


.No?...) thougnt § heard 
Someone over there, calling our 
name. 

Come along, come 

along! Sts just another 


| mirage. Getin. We 













The sound of the 
engine is fading...Too 
late... They've gone... 


Nothing!...The tyres this side are 
quite allright, Funny: J was sure J 
heard a loud bang. 


All well this side...Right: on [- 
we go! es 





must move ! 




















j | Jt‘s all over, Snowy ts 
We're done for... 


e — 
: Heigh-ho! 
That's nice! | 














D'you think they kali 2 | I Then what about those 


... Mirages 2 shouts we heard just now? 


Talk 7...Mirages ? 
.-- What a simple 6ood - 
soul you are! OF ness gracious! You're rightd 
course they dor't talk} they weren't a mirage’... 

| Mirages are seen but Quick! About turn! 


a 
not he 


The noise of an 
engine again! 
They're coming 
back! 

















| Found |... Found at last !... 


| That's marvellous! J'm 
i absolutely overjoyed... 
——_ V2 My dear old 

fi \ 4 Friend Thomson! 


= 










... Lo have my hat back!... 
Whae incredible good 
Fortune ! 



















— S| Yes, but this isn't 
Poor Tintin, he |] the moment ! 
was completely worn|| jem ey 


out. Look: he's fast 















La illaha illallah!... | 


D 
<P> 


\) 
NY 
N 
Ny 
\ 
N) 
> 
YS) 
Vid 





Es what 
happened ?... 









} What happened 2... ; 
Have you any idea ? 


Me?...No,.. | think 
J] must have fallen 
lasleep over the wheel 

NV Y,.-. ) wonder what be- 
N came of Tintin... 
























As your Highness pleases... 
= I hope you will not come to —¥— 
Well, Mohammed Ben Kalish Ezab, || || regret your decision. Very good. J 
a Will you sign the contract 2 y g will receive him.. 


S) Regret? DoJ 
4 : 4 interpret that 
4 } Rg [= as a ehneaee 
NS p : +S) =; i? ] 
be : y i has (sf ar 


hee, 





ij It's like this, your Highness. 
Yesterday evening | was ina 

|| jeep driven by two of my friends. 

| They arrived in the city... 

| 


This J know ! The two men 
of whom yoy speak will 
be flogged : it is richly 
deserved ! 





At that moment there was a 
burst of Plame: they had 
Fired the pipeline. 


Yes, it was one of two raids. 

} heard about them yester- 

day. There were two more 

last night. If only | could 
ay my hands on that ¢= 


& mongrel Bab El Ehr! 
) ~ 
as, - 


qj 


wi 
Cops 
See 







I'll get even with the 


old ostrich! 


Most noble emir, J have come to 
beg your mercy. For days and 
days these two men were wander- 
ing in the desert, They lost their 
way and were at the end of their 
strength. T, i see 
] see, | see... 1t shall be con- 
sidered... But tell me, what 
were they doing in the desert? 
And what are you doing here, 
e Bedouin? ... 











Yes, he’s trying to depose me, with 
the help of Skoil Petroleum. Should 
he come to power he would lease the 
oil concessions in Khemedite Arabia 
to Skoil, and expel Arabex who 
operate with my agreement. Thats 
why Bab E] Ehr andl his brigands 
attack the Arabex installations... 


| His Highness awaits you | 


sss Follow me. 


Whew! That 
was close! He 
didn't see me! 


Salaam aleikum, most noble emir 
Mohammed Ben Kalish Ezab... 


Aleikum salaam, young stran- 
ger...Welcome to Hasch Abaibabi 
-.. Be seated, and tell me 
what you wish of us... 

Vex 


Gladly, your Highness... But it 
is along story and } fear to 
impose upon you. 





Now, the present contract J 
have with Arabex is soon due 
expire. If | wished J could 
then sign a new contract, 
but with Skoil. That is the 
proposal made to me by 
Professor Smith who left 
here just as you arrived. 











It's very simple: if | sign 
a contract with Skoil the 


attacks will cease immed - 
iately. So why dol refuse 
to sign Professor Smith's 


contract 2 


Master!...Master!... 
Oh! Master! 


What isit 2... 
Who dares to 
disturb us? 


—\s 
(vo 


N) 





!... Come o } 
now, my little sugar plum! } 








like his Skoil Petroleum, 


Well, Ali Ben Mahmud, 
what new prank is my 
ttle lamb playing this time? 





| Ther: 


| | him 





Abdullah... } 
Abdullah ! Where 
are you hiding? 





Jt is strange, J donot know why 
J am telling you all this... You 
are a stranger... | have no reason, 
but J trust you. So... Inch’ 
Allah!... J refuse to sign the 
contract because J donot like 
Professor Smith and J do not 





Heaven grant that it is indeed a prank! 
Master, your son has disappeared ! 


Ha! ha! ha! ha!... Disappeared... 
IF you knew my son you would 
laugh as J do. He's the naught - , 
1est young rascal anyone ever 
Every day hethinks ¢ 
up some new little wic 
... But come with me, you 
see for yourself... 


| | but does your son 


fH Abdullah 2... No! 


But | have interrupted your 
story... You were telling how the 
saboteurs had blown up the pipeline. 


They came running back 
and remounted their 
horses. | remained 
hidden behind the rocks 
+» Suddenly... 


















igh 








“Abdullah!... Abdullah |... 
my treasure? 


mS 


| Excuse me, Highness, 






wear a blue robe ? 







A blue robe? .. 











} There's your son's moto 
f been shoved to one side, as you can 
see from the tyre marks... 







| Here's a piece of bluecloth| 
| just found, caught ona branch } 
j .... Under the tree are some 
very deep Footmarks...Obvious- | 
ly someone was hiding in the | 
] tree, and then jumped to 

the ground... 







J hardly dare tell you, 
Highness...) Fear the 










Perhaps... 
Yes... But... ff 





And here...and there 

.. And Jook ! Marks - : 
on the ale ' This is : | The Pe 
where they must have a PPeA your gon, 
limbed over... AY Highness ! 


3 


The men who...You're mad!...|| || Where is Mohammed |! || A horseman brought this 
My son!...Kidnapped?...Why?|| | Ben Kalish Ezab 2 letter, Master...Then 

... Tell me why anyone should rode away like the wind, 
kidnap my son ?...You're ; y | || out into the desert. 
crazy!...You've made all this up! 

...You're lying!...Yes, you're 
lying, like all infidels!... 








JE's unbelievable!...Here, Excuse me, Highness “To Mohammed Ben Kalish 
read this letter... : ... i615 in Arabic... Ezab... JF you want to see 
D FT your son again, throw 
Given] will Arabex out of Khemed.” 
eravelice for It's signed : Bab El Ehr. 


Yes, it's what J 
would expect ! 








[Allah is good! , 










| avigel...Boo-wo0-hoo -ho 





| But we must act! 
| Where is my 
| military adviser 2 | 






Bab El Ehr! Bab El Er! Son of 
A mangy dog!...Grandson of a 
scurvy jackal!...Great grandson of 
4 moulting vulture!... My revenge 
will be terrible!...) will impale you on 
a spit!...) will roast you over a slow 
Fire!...S will pullout your beard, one 
hairat atime...And J will stuff it 













My little | 
...Aaaah...Aaaah 
.Aaaah... Aaaah... 


This is Yussuf Ben Mulfrid, my 
military pevicer Hed explain his plan 


cigarette 7 








.. My little poppet 
replaced all my best avauiae 
with his trick cigars... Wasn't 
that sweet ?..; 


My one and 
only little 
chickadee!... 






Gi 


ae” 7 
N i 


ae 





.In two hours, three 
will beready to 
Bab El Ehe's 


hundred horsemen 
leave in pursuit of 
} followers. | have already given orders 
of campaign... For scouts to follow their trail ... 
Briefly, } can say to you... 





| Boo-hoo-hoo-000-00 
ooo!,,.My little Abdullah'} 
j|--- My little honeybun, 
H where are you?...My 
b| i little peppermint 
H cream... Boo-hoo- 
hoo... hoo... hoo... 


Jt was one of his last tricks: 
he'd just found out about... 

W Aaaah TCHOOO!... about 
Aaaah TCHOOO!... about 

} Sneezing pow-ow-ow-der!... He 
wanted a box for his birthday... } 



















By the beard of the prophet! That 
wretched little centipede has changed all 
yy best Sobranies for his Filthy joke 
cigarettes! ... 














What ?! ...Not Bab El Ehr?... 
But you saw the letter he sent... 










Yes, ] saw it, Highness... 

But what proof have we 

that itreally came from Bab 
El Ehr 2... Would you 

> recognise his writing? 


i — 







] think 50, Highness, but | need 
| More proof... And J don't know 
| Where he has taken your son... 
| That's the main thing we've got 
| to discover... By the way, have 
| YOu a recent photograph of 
| Abdullah 7... It would be useful 
Sg, if 1 could have a look 


Zz 


Actually, the 


Ah, let's see... Is 
artist went 


this one of those 
infernal cigarettes? 
+. No, it's areal 


There they go...With Allah's 
help they wiil succeed .., 

|| they will snatch my dear 

Y duckling From the hands of 
hat monster, Bab E 


| yo 
|} m 


Ehr! | 


| His writing ?... Actually, no... But... 
| but iF you knew it wasn’t from 
} him, why didn't you say so sooner? 


And another thing: why did 
u let me send out my horse- 
en? 





That's his 
latest portrait.. 


To tell the truth, Highness, that 
expedition is entirely useless... 
Useless, for the very good reason 
that Bab El Ehr didn’t kidnap 
your son, We've got to look else- 


where for him 









Quite simply, to make the real 
kidnapper believe that his 
trick hag succeeded...Then, 
unless I'm very much mis- 
taken... 
















The real kidnapper? 
... You know who he is? 


. The sittings 


were real —s | aR 
torture for him| WwW 


Fapa begs your par- 
don, lambkin, For 
such a wicked 
suspicion |! 








Another of his con- Well, he's certainly quite un-|| || Professor Smith?... He's an archaeologist, 
founded tricks! ... || | mistakable! ... Now | must You think he can digging For remains of the 
Now where did he start my search, Highness help you find my avicient civilisations that 
get that ? ... Could you Fit me out with Son?,.. once flourished in these 


some different clothes? ... j || lands... At the same time 
And I'd like some informat- = .-- | || he acts as representative 
ion on Doctor Mill...) mean n zou || for Skoil Petroleum. 
Professor Smith. 





Yes, in Wadesdah, my capital ... > Take no notice... Just a cap... 

about twenty miles from here, @ Abdullah scattered them every- 

on the coast. He lives in an enorm, a | wh >, «They livened things 

OUS pal-__ ace, perched like an . up in the palace... 
nest oa ae top oF a 

iF fF. 





| see...There's 
just one 
more thing... 


| 
ANG 


i T/ Paes 
SS 















Where was | 2...0h, yes...The two friends 
J mentioned...) have a great favour to 
ask on their behalf: please treat them 
as your honoured guests. Lavish every 
comfort upon them; take every pos- 
sible care of them... But if you want 
me to Find your son, for pity's 
don't allow them out of 
palace on any pretext 
what - 





















A cold ?...Or sneezin 
I'd better Follow. 





] Great snakes! It's eeehar 
| Oliveira da Figueira! \ 





What a salesman! 
j Just the same! 

| He's persuaded 
| that man to buy 
a pair ofroller- 
skates! ° 


\p-- 












f eet tee 
| But come in, come in, 
honoured sir... Absolu- } 
a no obligation... 

|} But J'm sure you'll 

| find a little something 
you need once you're 
inside my shop... 





) To tell the truth, Senhor 
Dliveira, | don't need anything 
.-- But I’m delighted to see 
you... Do you remember me? 


Tintin!... Espléndidol... 
What a wonderful sur- 
prise!...This calls fora 
celebration ! XY 






Sil ous 

a glass of wine with me... 
Some fine Fortuguese 
rosé... My country’s 
bottled sunshine ! 













Exactly...You seem to know him. 
Tell me, what's he like ? A pleasant 
sort of fellow ? 


.-er... ]'m interest- 
ed in archaeology... 
Ah, like Professor Smith... 


To be honest, no; decidedly 
dae He's tough, and cruel, 


mousetrap in 
the cupboard, 
but it sounds 
as if we've 
caught a full- 
grown rat! 


Ht Yes, a sudden epidemic 

... started this morning | 

| Among Professor Smith's 
servants... 





you to this god- 
forsaken land! 
















| Excuse me... A customer 
... Jl be back in a moment, 


You see what There, all tidied 

happens to up... Hello, a 

Nosey Parkers! # |! radio. | wonder 
if J can get any 







There... yes...a big 
mouse for a smail trap! 








Please don't worry 
.. T'Ihclean up the 
mess while you're gone, 


















‘Oh,|see.The | 
plug isn't 
connected . 


What's the matter ?... 
Dead?...\t doesn't even light 
] up... 
















There, it should 
work now. 














—— 


=a 





| The wrong plug H || Ah! My beaut 
| try this one... past compare .¢: 

25 J These jewels ‘LS Il 
bright ... pe | 

















Ina statement, Mr} 
Peter Barrett, Head | 
of the Fuel Research| 
Division of the Minis- 
try of Transport, told} 
| Our reporter hehad | 
nothing to say,ex- } 


Following today's meeting 

oreign ministers a spokesman 
indicated that there had been 
| a definite easing of tension... 
An easing too of the outbreak 
| oF engine explosions which has 
| bedevilled many countries, The : | 

epidemic seems to have ceased cept that his depar 
| AS mysteriously as it began. } || Ments investigation 
i 7" — eds || were continuing 

































HNET! ... HNET...CRR... 
| The European news service.. 


Tf 















Here we are... Ah,you're 
listening tothe news... 


That's true... But he's extremely rich, 
and I'm his main Bere? you See... 
My customers include all the top people 
in the area... At least, not quiteall... 
Not the emir, alas! ... What aman! ... 
One of the best! ... Which is more than 
can be said for his nasty little son... A 
real pest, young Prince Abdullah’ ...But you 
won't wave heard: he's just been kidnapped! 


hear of NY 


Now, what were we talking about ? 


About Professor Smith. You 
were saying that he isn't 
| particularly likeable. 






))| Yes, The threat of war 
seems to be lessen- 
i kK heavens! 








| Look here, Senhor Oliveira, would 
| you like to be appointed of ficial 
| Supplier to the Emir Ben Kalish Ezab? 


Would I like it 7...0F course! 
... Jt would be the crowning 
glory of my career... But... 
what would J have to do? 


ely me recover Prince Abdullah... 
To do that, smuggle me into 
Professor Smith's house ... 


Professor Smith...What for? 
..» Well, if you like... It's quite 
easy...) go there each 
morning... 


My nephew Alvaro... 
him to meet the palace 
servants, 


Be a good boy, Alvaro... 
| While I'm busy with the 
| gentlemen, you run and 
play in the garden... 
I'll call you... 


Alvaro 


My friends, let me introduce my 
nephew Alvaro, just arrived From 
Portugal ... He's an orphan, poor 
lad... I've taken him into my 


But listen carefully, 


... Don't make 


a noise. Professor Smith 
is working in his study 
upstairs. You're not to 


disturb him... 


Just between ourselves he's a little 
... Well... a BIE simple... Not 
surprising after what's happened 
to him... A dreadful story...Just 
imagine, his father, who was a’ 
well-known snail- farmer... Excuse 
me, just a minute... 


a 

| That's fine... He'll keep them ff 

H safely occupied withone of | 

| his endless stories... buc J 
mustn't waste 





es | SERrETES PP wee | 6 Pe ae erate 

That'll be Professor Smiths} § Let's see if he really | f Right on the ; 
tudy H Visthere... J just 1 | shutters... 

| | need some pebbles |) ham : 








Tm 


TCL CLT 


_t \- 
: \ 


\URRARARY 


.. IF someone comes, 
Iti! give me time to 
| make a getaway 


] from Lisbon, suddenly 
found himself inthe | 
middle of an extra- 
ordinary adventure. 

| One day’... 






The key's in the 
Hdoor... And the doors 
locked from the in- 
iside!...But there's 
no-one Mere... Jt 

doesn't make 


LH HHH Ee 


Now why should 
Dr. Miller be in- 
terested in that 
petro] mystery ? 
.-. ) wonder if 





FUEL MYSTERY 


Se 
What’s gone wrong: with our 
petrol? ; 

An outbreak of mysterious auto- 
mobile explosions is terrorising 
“\+he world’s capitals. Car engines 

“Ant warning. 









Lucky J persuaded him 
to swap his confounded | 
box of sneezing powder | 
For a pair of roller- 
skates... 


a minute... 


There... S'il burn it in 


J'tl work that out later... First, let's have 
a look at the papers on his desk... 













Hello... A File of 
newspaper 
Cuttings ... 





Ky ie = = — 
Great snakes! The'hearth 
is Opening!...J must hide! 


(p'<Seaaean 


Aaah... Aaah...TCHOO! 
...Aaah..-TCHOO! 
... Ach, that little 
pest!,.. 


What's he doing in 
that corner ?.., Ah, 
J see... That's where 
a secret button 
for the trapdoor 
must be hidden. 


Let's hope he won't 
be long... I'm beginning 
to get pins and. 
needles... 











Himmel! What have 
... Quick, the ind 
I must have 


That can’t bean 


echo?...Aaah...J 


.-. Aaah...Or],.. Who... aaah...are you?,..And 
...Or Jil shoot | hat...aaah...are you doing there? 


J... aaah...my name is 
+. Aaah...Alvaro...)'m 





aaah... 


This time, my friend, J'm 
Yes, ]...aaah... | a4 aoa 
Aaah.. ate) 9 NY 
f i Gi \\ 









St iad £ 
=< 


tin ib One | Sea | ARAAAAAAN.. 
ee fj LG / 5 < 
4, r ¢ so 


Cees Ta 
Sf 


There, Doctor Muller... That's 


Whew! Saved again! He's still 
taken care of you! 


out cold... Quick, J must tie him = 

up, gag him, hide him some - ...Alas! The poor woman never got over it. She 

where... and telephone to the died of griefand shame, at the age of ninety- 
seven, Her husband, broken-hearted, soon 
followed her to the grave. But that wasn't 
the end of the terrible tragedies this un- 
happy family had to suffer...One day, theirson 





Hello?... Hello?...|| || Tintin ?...Yes...Where || |] You must send 

Js that the royal || |] are you?...With Frofes || || men to Wadesdah 
palace?...Jwant || |jsor Smith?.,.What?...1] || ...Have the palace 
to speak to His My son there ?,..A surrounded... 
Highness...Jintin|! || prisoner 7...What's Meanwhile, Jl try 
... Hello? is that} || that you say 7...What?]| || to rescue the 
you, Highness? || || ... Oh! You sneezed | prince... 


1 can't say J 
like these toys, 
but this time 
I'd better be 





Concrete tunnels! An 
underground fortress... 













_——= = F, 

...wilh gun ports c 
| manding the town and 
the harbour... 









— —- 
Crumbs! What a 

place!... Areal 
Maginot Line ! 






I could beaver " ell — Stop!... Hands up... 


sworn J heard or J'll shoot!... 
A sneeze... f } 








He's in there... 





Right !...Now you're going to | 
| take me to the emir's son... 
Get moving, and don't try 
any funny business!... 
Understand ? 






You've got the 
key?... Open 
up... 











f All right 7... Stand away... l 
Face the wall, and keep 
| your hands up... 


; 









Shan't |. 
.- This is a nice game... Let me 
go!...} hate you!...J won't go! 





--Hurry!...J've come 
to your father ... 


Quick, Abdullah !. 
Fo take you home 








| 
| 


Abdullah!... Come 
along Abdullah!... 

| There isn't time to 
Play about... 





this one, Abdullah's got the key! | That's quite enough ! 


Whoopee! Clever me! got the key! | || Abdullah! Now come along. 
: a | my friend ! Abdullah's got the key! 












Abdullah, J... || |} Abdullah, for | | || All right, J don’t care. 
Confound it, he's|| || heaven's sake opew | - «fl | You stay if you want bo. 
locked the | |. this door at once | I'll 90 to the cinema with 
ae out you, that’sall... 
Goodbye ! 


Don't care! 












Be quiet! For 
goodness sake! 








Be quiet, you 


little pest! 
| Be quiet ! 


. a= 


1 J hate you!, 


} oH, shall tell By apa}... 
| | And wy ie 


« PAPA is the emir!... 














... At that moment the count 
stepped forward. Aha! he cried 
in Fortuguese (you mustn't forget, 

ortuguese was his native tongue) 
Jand without a moment's hesitation 
he flung open the door... He 
stood frozen with horror! ... 


Ke> 


| Quick, Murad!... Find Daud 

and Abdul... Take Daud with 
a and start searching 

| Trom the farend...Send 

H Abdul to me... We'll wait here 

| tor the young swine... 










# J go, 
master. 





| With us here and Murad 
and Duad at the other 
Sf 


you see my nephew, 
send him home, will 
you? ... Goodbye | 





} «And then he'll out off — | 
| your head...and play skittles} 
| = fK with it... So there! 





What about hime? é. 
th 


J ought to tiehim up, 
Babee i 





...And my papa 
will have you eages 
...And then he'f) 

have you impaled... 


Great snakes! He's 
come round... He'll 
raise the alarm 

that’s for sure... 


| Dawd!... Abdul!... 
|) Come at once! ... The 
| master needs you! 





| He can't escape,..with 
| the boss guarding the 
other exit... 


Poor Tintin! What will |} || Hello, whats | But we lefe him 
2 that ?...Jt can’t shut up in my 
Te be... Why, yes, house... How did 
it's Snowy! he manage to 
get out? 


No}... Now!, 
play trains ! 


| Abdullah !... Stop that!... 
| Come here | 


i 
| 


a i f 
Nee = a 
J sm Bee 





I Now your gun's 
empty 7}... 


Help! ... Flares I, .. Supposing 
there's ammunition as 
well... 2! 


Whew! That was close! 
But at least I've gota 
moment's peace | 












| This way!... 
Come on!... 





|| Seems tobe 
calming down... 





Tintin! Open up! ey 1) | Captain | That's a friendly wel- | 
Openup! It's me! ! f | come, | must say! | 
a : 2 RY Out! Quick! Its} 

starting again! | 












1 don’t know...] haven't} 
| seen him... At least, 
| Noe since | got here... 






ell ou...J 


It's 














e bag}... That's ter. 
\ How did you manage | 
it?...And what are you do- 
ing here anyway, Captaiy? 







! 
ey 


| like this... Juse 
|] ‘magine... 
















| Quick!...Quick\@aPy \ 7 wr 
We wie look, pra t 


a 


|Sorry, Captain... } 
First, have they | 
{| Pound the emir's 
son? 





Tintin, Tintin! Everything i | SE... 
lost! We arrived too late...that|| || My horsemen are in hot 
Fiendish professor escaped in pursuit...And your two 
a car...and he took my little friends with mous- 
duckling with him... taches...in a jeep... 


But someone's gone 
after them? 


vr 





Who does that car 
belong to? 


[Stop them! Stop 
them! They'I! 
damage my car! 





It's quite simple really... 
but also rather complicated 
.. First, ) must tell you... 


Forgive me, Captain... )'m 


sorry, | interrupted... You 
were Saying ... 


Yes, it's the only possible road... But 
oe ee arin... You still haven't 
explain ow you come to be here... 
P y x“ ‘ Ah! Look! The emirs 
horsemen.,. That 


proves it! We're certain | 
ly on the right 













Well, as J said, it was quite 
simple and at the same 
time rather complicated... 
You remember... 


No, it’s the Thompsons’ jeep... 
We shall overtake them... 


Look ahead! A cloud 
of dust!...D'you 
think it's Smith?... 





What on earth were you doing... 
getting out while we were moving? 








Moving? ... Were we mov- 
ing?... Oh, now] see... Jt 
must have been Chat other 
car... JE passed us 50 fast 
] thought we were stand- 
ing still... 


] want an ice - 
cream ! 





No! J want one now! | want 
an icecream! ) want an ice- 


cream!... Then | want to go Le hyeaee : ~ Re ; And cut out that racket 
home !... mere, oe aes eae or Vil... Si 


t down, 
Abdullah!... Abdullah ! 
Sit down here! 








Shut up! There's your 










No! J want to sit here}... Yes, you're right...) was 

J hate you!... J shall tell N || just going to tell you,..As J 

my papa...And my papa ey said, it was really quite 
| Zee isthe emir’... . Hyp) || simple...but at the same 
time rather complicated... 
There they are! 
Another dust-cloud! 
.. This time it's 
certainly Miller! 























Great snakes!... 
Smoke! ... What's 
happened to them? 








Look at their tracks! <2 Ooh! What a lovely Can we have 
... Miller must have ee ‘ 
lost control of the car... bs LN) LP 
it went over, and ( ‘Y 1 On : Ssh!...A cars 
caught fire... Let's hope ) galas ay | stopping... . 

nothing's happened Pe Doors banging 
fo the prince... WK A - Wait! ... 


accident ! another one ? 


ve me?...Not piste Look! Another gun to shoot | 
; ake one more ste ith! 

Aha! lve got a score anol I'll shoot the boy! gp halla 
Thanks, Abdullah! You! 


to settle with him! ; 
Whoopee! Just Throw down your guns! 


like areal gang- Pi 
cia Piligh 












Aha}... Excellent !... Another car ready and 
waiting!...Goon! Keep moving back ! 
Ooh! Papa's car! That's Papa's car! 

Are we going to play another accident 7 


So you can shoot us down like |} || Just as you like!... 
rabbits ?... No! We're keep- But watch it!... One f 
ing them! false move and the 
i; Child's had it!... 
Now, move away!... J 
Go on, move back- 






Get inside,you'l| |] All right... One bullet at Beast!... Baby-snatcher!... 
And keep your the car when J 90 and Brigand!...Baboon!... 
mouth shut} \'Ilwring this repulsive Belemnite!... Bully!... 

little monkey's neck!... Bougainvillea!...Bashi-bazouk' 

Understand ?...S0, auf 

wiedersehen ! 









Abdullah's jumped out!...Snakes! Quick, Captain!... Look after 
That makes a difference ! LE 


) the boy... 








You stay here with Abdullah and 
Snowy... J'Il try to get round 
behind him... Any trouble, 
fire a shot ...0.K? 

| want to 


lay wi th the 











Never! You won't 
take me alive! 












They've taken cover... Only one chance 
for me...) must get round behind them.. 
















You duck-billed 
platypus ! 





led J eel to 
play with the doggie! 
Waaah!... Waaan\ ona! 









This silence bothers me... 


Now, thundering typhoons, 
'm sure something's brewing... 


you be quiet or | might 
start losing my 
temper ! 





Billions of blistering Miuller!...Over there’... Cun- Ach! Teufel! 
barnacles!... You ning swine! He was sneaking My gun's empty... 
Arabian Nightmare! ... H round behind...Lucky for us Lucky J've got 
J'H...® ry Tintin intercepted him... Abdullah's... 


Bang, Blist- 
ering-Barnac- 
les! Bang ! 






















Miiller!...Muller!... Look behind 
nat jeep’s Full of police... And 
hat other cloud of dust is a troop 
of the emir's horse... You're 
trapped, Miller! 


The emir's horsemen!...He's right... be ca 
..and handed over tothat merciless fiend! 
torture mé.,.put me onthe rack!... 


paled...roasted on a slow fire,..No! Ne: 


ptured 


J told you \'d 
.. He'll 


never be taken 
alive!... 

Now | keep my 
word | 











But First Formula 
Fourteen...) must 


Still, they don 
matter now.,.. 
Where...?!.- || | 0 am 


wom Aestroy them.. 
) must have 


lost them!... 





Don't do it!... In Jt was my ink pistol! Driving in the sun has 


' J gave it tohim given me a Splitting head- 
heaven's name... Blistering -Barnacles! ache! 


Hello! What's that Aspirin!... What a stroke of | |} Tastes a bit odd, 
there on the ground? || || Juck!...One each, and our J'd Say... 
heads will vanish! 


Oh, you know, 
medicine 
ig never 
particularly 








A Mkts Later... 


Master!...See! 
Your car is returning! 



















My nose!... Bil- 
lions of blistering 
barnacles'... 


Again',.. 
SS 


... OF course, Highness... 
you don't know... Miiller is 
the real name of Professor 
Smith. 


That reptile! Where 
ishe? Impale him 
instantly ! 


Those are the essentials. 
A police search of his palace, 
and a Full interrogation of 
Miller and his accomplices 
will Fill in the details. Quite 
simply, it’s an episode in 
the perpetual warfare 
over oil... the world ‘s 
black gold... 


With Abdullah, 
My little sugar plum'... My 
darling chocolate candy! 


He can have his sugar 
plum, as far as J'm 
concerned ! 


= 
@) NaN | 
Ae 
vies 





 Abduslah!... 











Burn your 
nose again ! 





Muller is in the hands of the 
police, Highness. And S've given 
my word that he'll have a fair 
trial. 


By Allah! How you Western- 
=1ers complicate things! ... 
| We men of the East are far 
wore expeditious! 





of 


intin! Tintin!... 
A letter from 
Calculus! ”: 


@7F : 
i. 4 


ie 





My sweetest strawberry 
angel cake!... 


At last! Now S$ can 
have a quiet smoke! 





Waaah! Waaah! Waaah! 
Want to stay with 
Blistering-Barnacles! 










So:the Thompsons are in hospital 
... No one knows yet what's the mat- 
ter... They have to have their hair 
cut every half hour... ) sent at 
once to Professor Calculus, toask 
him to analyse those filthy 
tablets, the ones Mailer... 









The trial will attract plenty of attention! 
.. J Found these papers on him. They prove 
Miller was a secret agent for a major 
foreign power... Jn the event of war it 
was his job to use his men to seize the 
oil wells, which explains the veritable 
arsenal we found under his palace... 
And he was already manceuvring to 
oust Arabex in favour of Skoil. 









Anyway, Captain, that 
solves the mystery of cars 
blowing up... Hey, what's f 
the matter? What have 

ou got there ? 
Thundering 
typhoons | 


Blistering 
barnaciles | 
Look at 
that ! 





“Each day of the Muller crial 
brings startling new disclosures. 
Today the whole mystery of the ex- 
ploding car engines was revealed. 

Ik is now known that a major foreign 
power had developed a new chemical, 
known simply as Formula fourteen. 
This chemical, added to petrol, increased 
its explosive qualities tenfold " 


What about that ? We had a narrow 
escape, eh?,..\f it hadn't been for the 
Thompsons, we'd be at war!... You 
know, Captain, you still haven't told 
4s how you came to be mixed up in 
this business... 


, yes... Well, J... thank 
you, Highness... 


Another of Abdullah's Jittle tricks! 
--.And he promised me he'd be good! 
... Ah, what adorable little ways 

he has! 


My house, by thun- 
der! What's that 
nitwitted ninepin 
done tomy beautiful 
house 2$ 


Let's read on: 
he's sure to 
explain... 


ofter my First 


His first’?.., 


more 7! 


n the event of war, the agents of 
this foreign power could easily contam- 
inate the oil reserves of the other 
side. The recent outbreak of car ex- 
plosions was by way of atrial, ona 
reduced scale, of thisnew tactic. 
Thanks to the work of the famous 
boy reporter, Tintin, the secret of 
Formuia Fourteen has been discovered.” 


It's like this... 
told you... 
PFF... it’s quite simple really 
.-. PFF...and at the same time 
rather complicated... 


.. Adorable!...s'Ilsay he is! 


experiments... 


Did he do some 


.. The research was 
exceedingly difficult. 
J enclose a photo- 

graph of Marlinspike 


ters. As for the phenomena 
in the capillary systems of 
the Thompsons, these will 
soon cease with the aid of 
the powders J have prepared 
and sent toyou separately, 
The other substance J 
have sent is for use with 
petrol, and will entirely 
neutralize the 

effects of the com- 

pound Formula (x 
Fourteen... 


«An effective antidote has im- 
mediately been developed by his 
distinguished colleague, Professor 
Cuthbert Calculus, to neutralize the 
effects of the chemical.B 

action, Tintin has undou 

vented the outbreak of war. 
Better news too of the detectives 
Thomson and Thompson who inad- 
vertently swallowed some Formula 
Fourteen. They are now out of danger, 
and well on the way torecovery, «= 


Well, if you want to hear my story, iE 
won't be from me!... Blistering barnac- 
 '€s, as Far as |'m concerned, this is 
= N 


the enol ! 


N 
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DESTINATION 


















— ——S—_———, 


ae Ah! [t's the master'!... 





See ————ar 


Fine, thank you 



















I hope you 
























Fy And Mr. Tintin! How good to Nestor. All weil2... 
as Z are well, [ see the house has 
r ae ox been painted... How 
RS ig you y is Professor Calculus? 
| Ave a good | I'm looking Forward | 
= i to see-_ ing him. F 
pi 
ee | 


| 






\" 









Yes sir... Three weeks ago a 
gentleman with a foreign accent 
came to see Professor Calculus. 
They had a long talk. Then the 
Professor packed his luggage and 
Ehey went away, together. He said 
he would write to you... I'm very sur- 
: prised he hasn't! 


Hello ?... Yes...No, 
this is Captain 
Haddock ...No, he's 
not here...Who is 
that speak- .. No, he 
left three weeks ago.. 
But who's speaking? 
- Hello Z Hello?.. 


H written to you ?... He left here 
three weeks ago... 















Hello?... Hello 2...He’s rung off... 
the nitwit talked double-Dutch'... 
Hello?... Hello?... No, he’s gone. 
How odd!...Anyway, 1 hope no- 

thing has happened to Professor 


Glculus...Shaltl we have a look 
round his room? 





mi) AS 
i 


We'd better 
look... 





v 


veal 










A telegram for 
you,sir. 


No, there’s nothing unusual in 


Ak a a 
his room... What is it, KLOW 31 igs 0 JOIN 
=/ Was = AM IN SYLOAVIA STOP COME AN 
/ RY — P PLEASE 
J any, : 2ME STOP BRING TINTIN STO 
. : > 4 : 











B | post orFice 


Recewed ot 





For me ? Already? 
Who knows I'm 








WIRE DATE OF ARRIVAL THIS ADDRESS Stop 


KLAZDROJE 86 KLOW REGARDS = 









OF course! ...No need to take the 
bags upstairs, Nestor. We're 
leaving atonce. 


In Syldavia!... Calculus is 
in Syldavia! ... What's the 
crazy fellow doing there? 


[t's very odd. He 
asks us to join him. 
ss Shall we go? 





Vouveoread tig besthacctcn He wired us: it comes to the | Blistering barnacles, it's true!... I | 
Syldavia?... What a country! same thing. H hadn't thought a that !...He's quite } 
ae They export mineral - y é character, Udn teed) Galea lust 
water, the poisoners!... I mee PWS? —— Se 

| SAY, you're very preoccupied, sent the telegram ?... | Wm 


2 
Is something wrong 7 Then, remember that mys- 


Why did he promise to KEI fi terious telephone call?... 
write, and then not do s erhaps someone wanted to 
502 9 get us out of the house, 


What are you doing ?,.. Not one 


drop of that disgusting mineral- 
water in my whisky ! 


I wonder if Calculus is here 
| to meet us... 


& Rm Klow, ladies and 
Y= “\ gentlemen. Please 
) fasten safety belts. 















875 Khors import duty! Bunch 


No, I don't see him anywhere... He must have 
of pirates! Inour money that’d 


received our telegram by now. Well, we shall 
see. Here we are at the Customs. Any thing to 
declare, Ca ‘ 


And this? ... Spirits !... 

There's a heavy- import 

duty, zir. Only mineral-water 
H here in Syldavia... 











H All passports, Wait... What about 


Your Friend...er... not able to Take a good look at 


please. 


—_ 


You Captain Haddock ?... 
Aud a Tintin ? 
re 


come... he send car... You 

please come with me... 
Oh, Calculus has sent 
a car for us. That's 
kind of him... Good: 
we'll Follow you. 


our luggage 2 : 


Already in 
the car, 


those two... They’re 
joining the Mammoth. 
You see, Zepa have 
picked them up al- 





Calculus is doing things in style, |! || What lovely country... [t's a I'm watching that car... [t's 
eh?... With a chauffeur anda pity they only drink mineral - 
, by thunder ! water. Eugh! and they like it. Puce a : 
; Why do you keep turning round? || |G [ expect it's going to 


Klow, like us. 


Ferhaps... Anyway we'll soon be ! What's happening ? We're not on | Hey, driver what's the mean- | 
iste Gb ire camleg to a town. é Klow road } | ing of this ?... Where are } 
zara you taking us ? 









Billions of blistering 
barnacles! Why didn't 
u slow down, ectoplasm! 


yo 
L You speak me ,zir2 


Sprodj yourself, you 
Bashi-bazouk! You 
were asked where we're 
going. Tell us! 










Sprodj, zir. Your 


) tea LAOE S$éé.. 
Friend there... 










Captain, just look at} 
that signboard, 





That other car is still Following || | 
us... || Why, whatever's 


this 2 








} about it ['ll see just what that 
car's doing behind us. 


l Thundering typhoons, I 
+, Thirsty! You understand 2 


No? Er... Jai soif....ch bin durstig, | 
y Dlistering barnacles! Drink... glug-glugl 


| Billions of blue blistering bar- 






By thunder, I'm thirsty Vim. 
j going toget a drink... And while I'm |i 















— on 


' Viadimir ! Eh! Viadimir On 


| flasz Klowaswa viih dzapeih.. |} | 


[£ih doszt!... 


Syl Ah, he’s understood... | 
\ am About time too! } 


| nacles! Mineral-water! And you || | 


think [Il drink a single drop 
| of that nauseating liquid 2 


Tribe of 
Polynesians! | 









4 thn dzekhoujchz Slaven lee ] 












W What ?...15 this how you treat | 
st) |] Eourists in this thundering 
y | country of mineral-water - 

| |] drinkers? — . 


















arithm!..,Ectoplasm!... Baboon ! 


|} You call yourself a policeman and 


ycan't open a bottle properly! || 


J || Captain, come on! 
Were going ! 


Captain!... | 
Look! ... A heli- 





By thunder! It's landing in the road '... 
Here, Sprodj, what does this mean 2 


Giidd... ZrAdjzmo...} 
iy, 25alu end zoekhoszd , 


Well, it's the B.H. 15 calling Con- What's all this look, a house !... Here, Sprodj 
First time Ive || || trol...B.H.15 calling}! |} checking business4| || is this where our Friend 

ever seen that} |} Control... Expedition}! || Where are we, and Calculus lives 2 

... ES incredible!}] || “Bluebell” passed where are they 

A Flying check - checkpoint... Allin taking us? 


point ! 
: 3 That's what 
| Lim wondering 


Le 


What's possessed Thundering typhoons! Whats going on | And now that baboon ; PKA calling contre 
him to come and inthis country # Anyone would think || {| gone of f with our }---PK.1 calling Con- | 
nest up here? [ there's a war on ! ; H || papers! What's he trol... Expedition “Blue- 
simply... Blistering Die i pi J f doing with them ? | bell” has arrived... 
barnacles! Another || Be: LL 4, | ] 5 All in order... Open 
check- point { pa eat, / , A the doors... 















Giidd! ... ZvAdjzmo! ... 
Zsoe guounh dzocteuih 
ebb touhn... 








Thundering typhoons, what's happening? 
Are we driving straight into the garage? 
.«: That's an odd sort of welcome ! y 


————— 


y 
Al 


PaaS 





[ The doors have ‘closed auto-— 
matically behind us! 


And the other doors 
are opening auto- 
| matically in front ! 


Zepo ?... What sort of 
creature is a Zepo? 


You'll see, Captain, 
rofessor (Calculus 

will explain everything, 

Come : he's waiting 








Here youare, 
gentlemen. 












Blistering barnacles! When are they 
going to make acar that you can get out 
of without cracking your skull 2 


\y| Mr. Tintin?... Let me introduce 
al Myself: Frank Wolff, assistant 
engineer to Professor Calculus. 















Fifth Floor. 
We'll take the 
(iE. 


ig 


fa 


This is where Professor 
Calculus works... 





At last! And it's 
about time too! 


How do you do... But I'd like to know 


where weare...And what these gang- 
sters are who 
Followed us 
from thé air- 


| Gangsters, Captain? 
These are ZEPO 


Oh! I'm sorry. [ 
didn't notice 









PP aR ra TE © 
What is it 2 [t's my dear old Friend, Captain 


Who on garth... 


Haddock 







A multiplex helmet 2 What 
for, may ask? 

No, no, no, no, it's not 
glass... Multiplex... Glass 
isn’t nearly tough enough... 


I'm 60 sorry! I completely Forgot my hel- 
met... It's a new model in multiplex; we 
were testing it for strength... 







Believe me, it's strong 
all right ! 








OF course... But what’s 
this multiplex helmet 
meant for 2 










...and Sm only alitele } 
hard of hearing in one 






Oh yes, | know what 
you mean... But theyre 
meant for deaf people... 






Ah, you're using an ear- 
Erumpet now! But why 

nota hearing aid-one of we 
those little instruments Nc 
Fitting into the ear 2 NN 
They're almost SS 









Certainly, cer- 
Eainly...Just a 



































p =A F = Alnvisible. SP: 
er: S| soe ie 
N08, a | | . Ce) 
VN 
Sra Agee 





Now look, Mr, Hard-of -Hearing, when 
am I going to get an answer to my 
question: WHERE ARE WE 2 


7 
made much progress. We | 
know the Mammoth Project is going ahead; i 
but just how far that’s the problem... The only 
precise information we've managed ko get is 
this complete list of employees in the Main Work - 
shop . Our agent K27, in the Ministry, phofographed 
iF on microfilm. Here... f 









Didn't Mr, WolFF tell you?... 
Well, L'll explain... 

























K,27 has not wasted | 
his time, my dear 


Well, what do you What on earth is 
think of it? h 


Come in here: I want to show 
ng... 





















H That, Captain, is a part-and 
only a part-of the Sprodj 
Atomic Research Centre, 





Specialists in nuclear physics were recruited 
from many countries, and work began. It 
goes without saying that all the research is 
For humanitarian purposes... No question of 
making atomic bombs here... In fact, we are 
sees a way bo protect mankind from the 


an~. gers of these weapons... H 
(eases) al 
Q | 
\ s/\ 
o> p 


Certainly! ... four years ago 
rich uranium deposits were 
found in the heart of the Zmy- 
hlpathian mountains -that 
is, here,..The Syldavian Gov- 
ernment immediately embarked 
on the building of an atomic 
q Vesearch centre... But let's 
sit dow Will you have 
) Captain? ff 
























J An atomic research 
0 | centre in this land 
of sava 
Te 

































——} 








Ha! ha! ha! ha!...TheMoon!... Old Calculus 
onthe Moon! Ha! ha! ha!... The things 
you think of !...The Moon!... Thats a good 
one!... : 


Then the Syldavian I have been very ably supported by 
Government invited me my engineer, Frank Wolf. You 
to work here. I have met him earlier. And Sm just com- 
been put in charge of pleting plans for a nuclear- powered 
the astronautical H rocket in which [ propose to land ON 
| section, as that is H THE MOON... 
the field with which || ft 
Lam most familiar 












Here's t les : 
at bal hanhiean F OF course!... Why else do you think I 


gers for the Moon, all asked you to join me?... 
aboard the bus!.... he To 
the rocket! ... 


Ha! ha! ha!...T 
eatery bie laughed so much for 
pie!...A man on the years!...Onthe Moon! 
Moon!... You'll be + And he's quite 
the man in the serious about it!... 
Moon! ... Ha! ha! You old humbug, 

ha! L Calculus! 












Eh?...What?... What are you 
aying 2 













without a word!...O0nthe Maon!!! 
H never set Foot in your infernal roc 


... Never ! 
a 


iggngas 


ag © 






Ah, Mr. Baxter. Ma 
Haddock * Mr. Ba 


good Friend Tintin will be delighted to 
travel with me to the Moon. 


I congratulate you too, young 
man. In this perilous ven- 
Eure you will represent the | 
eager spirit of youth, 

That's splendid... 


I congratulate you, and f envy you. |] 
«.. You will have a unique privilege: | 
the First man to set Foot on our 

the Moon! } 


Tz 


All the same,“ They” 
go a bit far... This 
inspection is absurd.. 
Who could possibly 
get in here?... 


Patrol 14 calling Control... 
Nothing to report... 





Me?.. Onthe Moon!... With you?... 
Blistering barnacles! your brain's | 
H gone radioactive! On the Moon!... 
You’d just push me around, like that, 


d’you hear me? Thundering typhoons! 





y I introduce Captain 
xter, the Captain is 
most enthusiastic. He says he and our 









a 
Oh, thank you, Captain...thank 
you!.... knew f could count on you. 







ri 
ket, 









How do you do, Captain. The best of 
luck! The Professor told me that you 

were aman of remarkable capacity » 
[I see he wasn't exaggerating. 

Mr. Baxter is the 

Director General 

of the Centre 










But it is getting late, gentlemen, and 
you've had a tiring day, We'll show you your 
rooms, and Lomorrow the Professor will 
take you round the Centre... This will be 
the First time outsiders have been admit- 
ted...As you can imagine, we cannot be 
too careful about spies and saboteurs 









| Patrol 14 calling Control!... Control calling Secur- 
Patrol 14 calling Control!... ity... Emergency ! 

| Emergency !... Dense brown smoke | Dense smoke reported 
Filling corridors inH Sector... ¥ lin corridors, H Sec- 
Send security squads, at once ! 2 




















tor... 





aphasia roeatan 1050 
| || This looks 
Professor ! Wake up, | |] serious... 
Professor! ... The . 
alarm bell!... 


Time Eo get 
up already 2 
—— 


Well, this is a 
ine start !,. 
ey Swe 




























Well I never, it's the Cap- 
tain's pipe!...1 thought [ 
wasn't hearing very well... 


Hello Tintin. What a to-do! 
Dreadful !... What did 
you say 2 


I say, Professor, why are you 
using the Captain’s pipe for 
an ear-trumpet ?...The (ap- 
ae pipe !...THE CAPTAIN ‘S 


Ah, there's Pro- 
fessor Calculus... 








| You Polynesians, you! Vou've 
been smart, haven't you? You 


Ku-Klux-Klan! Just when [ was 
putting it out myself... 





The Zepo again ?, 
what is a Zepo 
The ZEPO?... ZE-PO... Zekrett 
Politzs...They are the special police | 
responsible for guarding the atomic 
area, for anti-sabotage precautions 

d for counter- espionage. 


- Look here, just 











We are now inthe central laboratories 
where the natural uranium - which 
comes tous in thin metal rods - is 

| converted into plutonium... Plyton- | 
ium will be used to power Professor 
Calculus's cer 





That's that, Now we'll go and 
put on the special clothing to 
protect us against radioactivity 


... By the way, with his usual 
thoughtfulness Professor Cal- 
culus remembered your dog; 
| he's had a suit made for him- 
just the right size. 












his confounded ear-trumpet! a 
NFilled it and lit it, thinking it was 

my pipe. IE started toburn: na 
Flame. just this blistering smoke! 


Oh [ see: it’s made 
oe j 















[ 


The Frofessor asked me to give you this... 
He's rather busy himself this morning, 
$0 he suggested that | take you round 
the Ceutre...You'd better put on these over- 
alls; then you can go round without being 
ontinually by 
i 





ebonites ZEPO. | 


On that score the ZEPO have plenty todo... 
Despite all our. precautions, certain powers 
know that we are building a moon-rocket 
and their spies are actively interested . 
Happily Forus they can only succeed if they 
have inside men. And even these would 
have to be senior staff... But we need have 
no worries about that... Now I'll leave you 
Eo put on your overalls. 


Send thie in code, my dear 
Baron :“A,K.R.12 to N.W.3. 
R. Incontact at top level 
with Main Workshop...” 





Through this entrance is the bay | 
housing the atomic pile... Have 
your passes ready, 


There are two principal stages in 

the production of plutonium : first 
the “cooking"of the uranium rods 

in the atomic pile which you will 

see ina minute; then the chemical 
extraction of the plutonium pro-~ 
duced in the rods by the ‘tooking” 
.++ You Follow me 2 H 


I know it's very} 
good of Professor | 
Calculus; but he |} 
must have 
, measured a 
St. Bernard ! 


ca 


SS 
J 





Isn't it? But come over here; 
it looks even more impressive 


ry 


WV 


nd Ss 
game 7 


This is the atomic pile, 
made of enormous graphite | 
blocks through which run 
Aluminium tubes, The cad- Fa 
mium rods that you see 
right up there are plunged 
into the container which j 
surrounded by a thick con- 


crote shield . Those huge pipes = = 

| Convey water to cool-the plant. | | 
t's incredible}... 
Terrific! F 


‘Bowls you over! That's what 
you were going to say, wasn't | 
(t, Captain 2% 








Well...When an atom of U.235 splits, it 
releases two or three neutrons. One or other || 
of these will be absorbed by an atom of 4.238, | 
which will thus be transmuted into plutonium | 
.» «But those other neutrons 7... Where will | 






Good. Now, back to the pile again. 
At this moment they are putting in 
arod of uranium: uranium con- 
taining about 99% of U.238 and 
only 1% of radioactive U,235. 
Now what happens once the uranium 
15 inside the pile ? 





[ hope you aren't 
hurt?,.. 









Wl] Hurt ?...0h no! 












Yes... I'm worried 
about them... 









But this process has to be con- - 
trolled. Thanks to the cadmium | 
rods which absorb a proportion | 
of the neutrons, we can regulate 
the working of the pile as we 
wish. 









Attention please! Atten- 
tion please! Engineer 
Frank WolFF please contact 
Professor Calculus im- 
mediately ! 





Restricted by the graphite that surrounds 
them, they continue through the pile, 
aud end up by hitting one of the rare 
atoms of U.235. These in their turn split 
and release two or three neutrons 
again... You seez 











OF course! It's child's 


You heard #... They're the detail 
Calculus ?...This is Frank drawings of an experimental rocket 
Wolff... You... How,..What? || || --- ff incredible! The Professor | 
.» The plans ?... Gone 22... ee them in his safe last night... 
Yes we'll' combat once, is morning the plans are gone!... 
: : And only three people know the com- 
bination of the lock: Mr. Baxter, 
the Frofessor, and myself... 
Quick, we must go 
. Eohim... 


Heflo!...Hello!... Professor 








Just when is someone asked 
going to let me out of Uf A ; 7; opened the safe. 
| || look what £ found: old Newspapers instead | 
of the plans... 

































We’d never hear the 
end of iE if [ rum- 
maged in a dustbin ! 
You'd do better to 

(et me out of this duffle 
coat witha windscreen! 





Excuse me, Professor, | may be 
mistaken, but l found these in 

the waste-paper basket. Aren't 
they the plans you're looking for 2 


I...Why, so they are}... 
But how could 1% ['m 

terribly sorry...Ina mo- 
ment of absent-mindedness 
last night [ must have put 
the plans in the basket, 
and locked up these old 
newspapers... 


How lucky to have found 
them ! These are plans of 
AN experimental rocket 
we are just getting ready. 
Come, I'll show you...Lt's 
a mode} of the rocket 
which will, one day, take 
us to the Moon... 





































As you know, the Moon travels round 

the Earth, always Showing the one 

face, The other side is completely un- 

known. The radio-controlled rocket 

wéare going to launch will circum- 
eee rete the Moon... 





-.. and take photographs of the 

j| other side—the face which is, and 
always will be, invisible from the 
Earth. IF only from the point of 
view of astronomy this will be of 
Eremendous interest. But that 
is not our only objective. Need- 
less to say the rocket... 


& 
call: 


=a 
Look, there's 









A, 
le 


he e » Nhe 
LAV LATA KE 


..X-FLRG, as we have called it, 7 
will carry a Full range of instru - 
ments. When these are recovered they 
will give us invaluable information 

for our own trip to the Moon... 


2 __—_— | 


i 













} What's that dog doing here in protective V'll go back with him. | ie iy 
clothing 2... You know these suits are not Here, good dog; come | il! other rockets already launched... But my reply l 
allowed inthis sector. with me... Ig to that is: our rocket's unique because it's the First | 


Follow the gentle- 
= man, Snowy. 


[t's about time some- 
One Cook an interest 
3 { 








..to be driven by a nuclear motor Of course, for launching and 
..- And I, Professor Calculus per- landing we shall use another 
Fected it |... How does it work? engine, a simple jet, using a 
.. Well, think of a nuclear bomb: mixtyre of nitric acid and 
but instead of an instantaneous aniling.,.Why 2... Because if 
explosion, the force is spread we used the nuclear motor 

} ld then, the radioactive blast 

H From the exhausts 






... would bea Frightful hazard at the laun- | 
ching and landing sites...You may argue | 
that the intense heat engendered by the nu- 
clear Fission would melt the motor itself! 
No! Because | have invented a new substance, | 
calculon. Tt has a silicon base, and can re- 
sist even the highest temperatures. Thanks 
to these two inventions=the nuclear motor and |} 
d calculon-we shall soon set foot on the Moon. 















j Ah, the very thought of ite 
jakes me walk on air... 





Radar to Control! Emer- 
gency!... Aircraft from 
|. South viotating 
Security Arca!... 











a 


| curity Area.. 


oe, Attention please!. 
Z| calling!... Emergency! ...Air- 
craPt from South violating Se- 


[personnel to action stations 









.. Control 






Fighters and AA. 





ira 
We hadn't bargained 


for this! They say 
they'll shoot! 

WW) Answer witha few 
724 odd words to make 


G 


trouble... We must 
play for time... 


R... receive. 


lost... course. 
please... our... 


posi... 


them think we're in 


T, j 


| Control calling! 
‘| ... Order the 
! Ack-Ack to 
1 open Fire! 








Crumbs! ft wasn't 
adream: that's 
Ack-Ack Fire! 











a way. Their radio is inter- trols... Three 

is mittent. They're trying to parachutists 
answer us. What shall we have just jump- 
dot ed From the 


Great snakes! Lt went 
off in the Professor's 
room! Quick! I must 






They've spotted us!... They're} 
) ordering us to turn back ! 


Sprodj Control to 
unidentified air! 
craft. Are you receiv- 
ing me 2... You are 
violating aSecurity 
Area... If you pro- 
ceed you are liable 























At all costs dou't an-| 
swer them: we aren't 
over 


} you do not clear 
Security Arca, 
| we will open Fire, 


to be Forced down 


Radar to (on- 


















That's an unex - 
ploded shell 
coming down! 









Gentlemen, there have been serious incidents during 
z the night... An unidentified aircraft Flew over the 
Attention please! All person-|| || Security Area. [ eluded our Fighters and anti-aircraft 
nel in category A’please re- |! ¥ fire, and dropped three parachutists. The parachute of 
port abonce to Mr. Baxter For |! Gone failed to open and he was killed. His body was found 
an important anuouncement..l! 9 this morning. He was carrying rations, arms, and a mdio 


Till now the other two para- 
chutists have evaded capture. 
Need less to say everything is 

| being done to Find them.They 
will undoubtedly be caught | 
forthwith. Meanwhile , 
gentlemen, [ask for your 


Category "A"? H Set, but of course no identification papers... 


That ‘s us | co-operation... 













... and would like to | Thank you, gentle - 
impress on you, my senior|! N men, that will be all. 
executives, the need for May | just have a 
constant vigilance. This word with the 
daring raid proves that even X-FLR6 team... 
the strictest precautions 


Operation?... 
Who's he talking 
about, having an 
operation 2... 
Is somebody jl 2 


Not in the least: it’s 
just blocked, thats 
il. 










cannot stop desperate men. 













fo. 


eye ioe Z 
Read 


hk NZ 5 
FING 


You see? [t's 
plaster...from 
that explosion 
last night... No, 
iE won't come 
out like this... 








TIE, JOS, 
a | «2 


ing barnacles! [ thought 
t of thing only happened 


» 
= 
A 





YP 









Well, Professor, what 
are you up to now 2 








Rate 
ZA} PA 


Hello...Yes... What?... 

Captured the parachut- 

ists?...Bothof them?.. ; 
Splendid!... Greeks, «You've got the 
you say ?... That's odd. strong end of the 
Bring them here im- 4 || Wick...no, T mean 
mediately, I'll question 

them myself. i 


Ta 


This isit!,.. Sensations 
al appearance of the \| 
1 Thomson twins ! {| 






























Syldavian [Sree costumes 2... But we | nywa By ‘ nH 

national dress? certainly asked the costum- DEMING Hie 
got-up... That 2... This is || lier For Syldavian ones... terests me is why you were 
Get-up* You call Syldav- no laughing parachuted here... 
ian costumes a get-up? I told you he didn't 
.-. Your own national know as wellas seem very bright. 5... parachuted = 

I do those are ... We weren't para- 

reek costumes. chuted ! 








Za 
es a 






~ 


wi 












fapers 2... Yes, of course we 
had papers. But they 
were stolen on the train! 


Hello, Control! 
».. Baxter here 

H ... The two men 

fH you arrested 
are nok the para- 
chutists... 
Continue the 


Excuse me, Mr. Baxter, but there must Yes, us!... Ona special mis- 
be some mistake... know these gentle-|| || sion. Our goverment sent us 
men. Far From being spies-they are to protect our countrymen, 

police officers, aud above suspicion. 
T can vouch for them. 






You can believe them, 

Mr. Baxter. I'm sure 

they’re telling the 
truth. 





fold about. But in H 
that case you should H 

























| Now to get back to X-FLR6. I'd 


]| like to say afew words...The trial 
rocket will soon be ready. I'm sure 
that's where the spies will concen- 
trate their efforts, So please 

be especially alert... 


IF it were possible, Mr. Baxter, lA very 
much like permission to leave the Contre 
Fora few days- to make atrip into the 
mountains. | Feel I'd like to stretch 












It's nothing, Just one Me 
| of the risks of our job! 









But of course!... f 
quite understand 


your wanting to tr 
have a little a 
A 


relaxation. 


















Humping arucksack on 
your back, blistering 

Rh your Feet with heavy 
boots, clambering 
over piles of rock: 
that's called =} 
relaxation | 






















Let's see, where's the There itis !... Well 
First one ?...Therel...! |! [think there's a way | 
| Yes, that’s it...No, to approach that 
| you can’t reach that; one... Come on, Snowy)! 


You see, Snowy, before we 
left { spent a long time 
studying a plan of the Centre. 
Aud I Found two ventilators 


Supposing these mysterious para- 
chutists had anaccomplice within 
the Centre who wanted to hand 

over the plans... How would they 



























set aboutit?.., . All the en- noone bothers to guard . They its a sheer drop... |] we'll take a closer 
trances are guard, cd!... All think they're inaccessible... || || Where's the other onc.. 
| of them?..°No R es Well, { believe there's a way hie 













of get 


7 





I'm going to look. You 
guard my rucksack, 
Snowy-and no noise! 
Those parachutists 
can't be far away. 









There you ga! 
Acrobatics 
again! You'll break 
every bone in your | 
body one day! 









It's just ast thought, 7 ae f B! | [t must have 
This must be where 3 | been attracted by } 
the spies contact A ¢ Co Se | the smell of the | 
their inside accomplice | aa <i , honey sandwiches | 
Roe las & Va Ws WOOAH! ny rucksack... | 

— | ‘ WOOAH ! 

















Hey, Snowy, what's : 
the matter 2 





There he goes, with- 
out Waiting For more! 


-- And he didn't 
| even say thank you! | 




















That's 
ch, Snowy my 
boy # Here's 
H a piece for 
you, 





—)} 
Well, if you like them, 
take one... Enjoy your- 
self, little greedy - 
guts! 












Hof gluttons ! 
a, 





| stip. We'll make our way 
| up there. 


Finuct me!,..You 


|| Said J Sector, Corri- 
dor 7, Ventilator 3... 

| Right! No, no, uot 

1 Aword toa soul ! 






He's approaching the 
grating... Someone ’s 
| handing him papers... 
|} Now’s my moment to 
] join in! 


if “Steady ! Steady ! You bunch 


| Quick Snowy! Now's our 
chance to give them the 














There! Those 
are for you ! 


Crumbs! Here come the 
Parents! That crowns it ! 


Ry, 



















Hello, hello!... Hello, Gap- 
tain ?,..Yes,it'sme.1 ff 
think I've got it...Yes... 

y J Sector...Corridor 7... 
Ventilator 3,..Yes.., I 
can count on you 2 


Here weare...The First 
thing is to warn the Captain 











Funny sort 









) thing is to 
let me down! 




















———— ——— re re Ween ban MBWEDEL tea ee 
| | That's one of the parachutists ! 
abr ase ay ..» But where's the other 2 
Here, Snowy. We j Ya) ap 






must wrap up well; 
it’sa chilly wight. 





i 


f t What's that 2. "i 
A noise | 
PY 
| e \ 
i} L y 


t rap 








From outside ! 
Hey, I've 


got someone! ... 
Oh, I've lost 
him | 





Wooa-aa-aa-aah... 


Got him again! 
+e» Quick, help 
me hold him! 


Where are you? 
Ah, there! 


let me go! Here, 
let me go}... St's 
me, Frank Wolff! 








Ah, the lights have gone 
on again...Why iE's Mr, WolFe! 


That's what {tried 
to tell you!... Mean- 
while he's got away... 





yas 


KY 
Slaw 


CA 
S PZ OIN 

Ae A Loft 2 
wi inet 








The Captain! He’s been 7 H 
knocked out! 





Now then, what's the 








meaning 
of all this hullabaloo % 





Hello, Control 2,.. Bax- 
ter here...Senda 
search party at once 
to look for Tintin... 
Outside... J Sector... 
Corridor 7... Ventilator 
3... Hurry!... Keep me 
informed at Post (8. 


That's Snowy howling, 
Mr. Baxter. Something 
must have happened to 
Tintin, Hurry! He's out 
there, near the venti- 


LA . 
we, a / Le 
DENN 





L 
= 
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Ss 











Now Captain, tell me what 
happened to you. 








was going to try to catch 
the parachutists... About 


found the place where the 
intruders. 2 










And what are you doing 
here at this hour gentle- 
men 4 








Director-General, 

¥] [can solemly 
and truthfully 

Say... 



















It's like this... Tintin went 
oP this morning, saying he || | 


five o'clock he called me by 
| radio: he was convinced he'd 





Forgive us.. 






I. 









I] proved him right !... 







H H the might when the Ii 












beside me, aud that 








.. would try to contact their accom- 
plices. According to him it was the 
ventilator grid inthis corridor. Events 
lay in wait here... LE was well on into 


went out, leaving the corridor in 
total darkness. I heard a rustling 


thought my head had burst ! 


IES some extraordinary 
pills we once took...in Arabia‘, 









Well, | happened to see the Captain as he 
lePE his quarters... There was something 
«+. Ct... Odd about him and it intrigued 
wne...1 Followed him. When he hid, I 

| } did the same...Time passed...Then, as 
H y he said, the current went off. 1 heard 

f| 4 dull thud, and the sound of a body 

Falling... 1 leapt forward... There was 

| 4 shot outside... then shouts... Someone 


jostled me inthe dark...And thenl found my- 
self inthe handsof th- —x 















In the evening I 










ghts suddenly 



































moment | 






















Hello!... Yes... You've found him 2 
He's hurt 2... What did he say 2... 
Oh, he’s unconscious...1n the. 
sick-bay 2... You're waiting for the 
doctor 1...All right. I'm coming 

SSS ee 







. Their i 








If we may, Mp, Baxter, we'll 
stay here... We might pick 
up some clues. 


You think so2,,. 
All right, 


That door: it’s ajar... 
ferhaps that’s where... 


i 


we 


ij eae 
7 RAY aes sée. 
an 


1 Hhaving suspiciously. 













I don't know why, but 
iE strikes me that Bax- 
ter and Wolff are be- 


I don't see any- 
thing special. 
















Wait, ['l| switch ow 
the light. 





hat's all this 
araphernalia 4 











- I"m going to see 
that door. ies 


You stay here,. 
| what's behind 











white a5.a sheet !... Here, tell 
me. And stop your tecth . 
chattering!... Now, what is 
i 2 


your skeleton now, ch 2 


4) 
; TP, J} Yi 
Dye 


zis 
AO 
ap » 


| 


| iF you see it again, 
(ea | give it my love ! 





Now keep calm!... Noone leave 
the room!...And don't picnic... } 


mean panic... We'll proceed with | 
caution,..and look around... | 


That's... that’s it... 
We'll look around... 


LS 
Se 

LG Lf 
an 


’ 
What's the matter ?...You’re 


¥ 













You are ?,..0h well, 


A sss... a 855...a skeleton! 
+. L sawa skeleton!.. .There, 


: i 
behind that screen ! You come with me ! 


[...l assure you... =] 
Now then, don't be silly. | 


A skeleton 2 My poor 
Friend, yau’re talking 
through your hat! 


) 


a 


SS ) 

‘3 
A skeleton !... Ha! 
ha! ha! Poor old Thom 


son, he's of f his 
rocker !,.. 


Y 
| 












ee 
é $s... the skeleton!... You 
were right !... 1 saw it too... There... 
behind that screen again ! 


You too!... Now you see | wasn't 
dreaming | 


Where the devil can it 
have gone 2 











if F 
Keep your eyes open!...1t can't 
have gone far. 


| In here 





, perhaps 2 





W-w-we must act at.,.at...at once! At 
once! T-t-t-take him b-b-b-by surprise! 
«+. Now, keep calm !... Get your gun out: 
he may be armed. 


Alleecall...allinc 
all right ! 


Mandez 
Q 


Now, get going !... Quick march |... 
You don't want to 2... Passive resist- 
-. Grab him, Thomson! 













Hands up, 1 said ! Oh, So you won't! Very well... But make one false move 
»». Well, in that case I'll... 0... and I'll shoot! Understand 2... 
Pee: Put the handcuffs on him, Th 


J 





= Vou necdu't pre- ue 
me ..| Eend to be dead, ——S 
y my Friend; you've Calling KM2... Calling KM2...] 
had it this time! || || First mission completed... 
| First mission completed... 


0K. We'll have 
their rocket,now! 













Then | leapt forward and shouted “Hands 
up!”... He obeyed,..At that moment I heard 
an explosion, and instantly [ felt a terrific 
crack on my head... 1b was the 
parachutist, whom | hadn't seen. er 
save his accomplice he fired ~ 
at me. 


The gangsters!... The pirates! 
«.- IF J get my hands on those 
crooks, I'll tear them apart 
like... like... like... 






No, luckily it's nothing serious. The 
bullet only grazed the skull... OF 
course, it was a violent blow. Buk 

| he's come round completely now, 
and you can question him. 

















No need, thank you!... 
Where were we 4...0h yes... 
The next thing is to Find . 
out which documents 

are missing. And above all, 
we must unmask the traitor 
in our midst, spying on all 
our ac-_ tivities. 


1... Forgive me, Mr. Baxter... I'm ter- 
ribly sorry... Wait... 1 Il get 
another chair. 



































I'm afraid that won't be easy. Now the 
Fellow has achieved his object he will tr 
to be inconspicuous. As for our discov- 
ering which documents he gave to his 
accomplices. I'm certain he won't 

H have been Foolish enough to steal the 
originals, and so help us to narrow 
our search. 


To my mind he would simply have 
made copies. IF I hadn't been there 

tonight the spy would have handed over 
his stuff to his accomplice, quite quietly, 
with uo one any the wiser. 


You’re right !.. But still, we'll 
continue our inquiry. Meanwhile 
V'Il ask Calculus to speed up pre - 
parations for launching the trial 
rocket... With that I'Il leave 

you... Get well son. 


























N aot 


ma 
| Are you coming, Captain? 
If Lmay, vil f 


stay with Tin- 
Ein. 


None of that!... I'm staying 
here!.., A Full pipe and a com- 
fortable chair, 

all [ ask... 























... Completing 
the fuelling ~ 


Hello, Mr. Baxter... See! They ’ve 


Almost 








Everything is ready, Mr. Baxter, 
the last guide rails are in place 


1. The gantries have been re- 
moved. The technicians are now... 

























) Tintin! You?...f thought you were 
still confined to your room, 


Lam, in theory! But 1 Look , Mr, 
wouldn’t miss the laun- Baxter. 


Tintin’s 









Finished!... Everythin 
I'll clear the bay. 


Good idea... But don’t for- 
get to clear the bay! 


95 ready. 






















Why doesn't he look 
where he's going ! 




















ee r 7 x ° we / | 
Attention please!...Clear the | =) || Clear the launching Ar ~ 
launching bay...Attention | ; bay! ( 

please!... Clear the bay... Ber 


Pe pe 






















ech 


i 








vee ls that you, 
Michael 2... Baxter 
here. I'm in the 
Control Room, 

All ready 2 











All out 2... Splendid!... We can go 
to the Control Room, 








) 


Sie 
RY 


Hello % Observa tory) 









... Did you remember 
the gadget | mentioned 
to you when you came to 
see me in the sick-bay? 





| This is it... From here we shall [ say, Pro- 


control the rocket during its Flight. || f 
ee ae 










The gadget ?...0h, yes, 
ies ae LD Pixed it 
this evening... 


OTE 















WAN 
We 

Well, now we 
can only wait 
for zero hour 
.-. Another 
Ewenty min- 
ules. 





= 


Absolutely ready, Mr. 
Baxter... Every body . »\ here... Yes,Mr. 
| standing by. Baxter, we're 


apnea fe 
















fis. 
idea 


H Why, what's this little device, frofessor2 
H I wasn't here last night! 


-- yes... f put it there... It’s an 
of Tintin's, 
























Look what f can lt may look like a power 

! switch-room. But sup- 
posing it isn't, eh? 
We'll investigate, 

Here's my master key. 





All the same it was 
fishy about that 







Well2 Its a 
high - tension 
Switch - 








I'm not a 
child, am [ 2 














| ments for guiding the rocket. 





} This is the control panel with all the instru- 












Bianca CastaFiore of LaScala, Milan, 

fo sing you the famous jewel song From 

“Faust”. “Ah, my beauty & past 

compare: these jewels SY brigh 1) [ 
| 











| And now the great virtuoso | 


I] Haddocksikoff... ] 









Pom S Pom f Pom dt 
Pompity Jd? Pom d 


Sa 






Attention please !... Observa- 
tory to Control Room. Staud by 
«Three minutes to go... 


a 


S Na 
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SVS 
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Congratulations Cap - 
Fain! You have remarkable 
talent... But we've other 
things to think of besides 


I 






OO al 
Lae: Wee} wy 


te : 
tHxe 





In a few minutes, gentlemen, 
X- FLR 6 will begin its Flight... 
I propose that the honour of 
launching the rocket should fall 
to our youngest colleague - 
Tintin ... You agree 2 











And here is the celebrated vocalist, 




























Sh! Quiet !... 
[su't that the 
alarm siren? 














The left-hand lever 
contross the auxiliary 
engine-used only at 
the outset. The other con- 
trols the nuclear motor 
which takes over later, 


aD 






























Oh dear, I'm 0 sorry! 
.., Buk how lucky 


PP me Ration iS 
Se A 
Oe —<a- 


Observatory to Control Room... 
Stand by to engage nuclear motor 
w+» Ready !... Thirty 

seconds Fram now , 


There she goes! For the > The Moon and back!... 
first time in history man s Do you realise what 

is sending arocket to the those little words mean: 
Moon and back: THE MOON AND BACK ! 





















Ten seconds to go... Nine 
.. Eight... Seven... 





Have you seen my 
Dipe anywhere 2 





Um sorry, 
not now... 
















oa) 
Be iaill | 


ee to Control ial 
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a 
Dey NS 
Fae 

















| Observatory to Control 
| Room... The nuclear 
| motor has just taken 
} over... All going well. 
Cut the auxiliary 
engine. 


Your pipe? What would 
[ want with your pipe? 
... Tm sorry but [ 
haven't Eime to worry 
about your pipe now! 
























Room... How's the 
radar working? 
Perfectly § 

All going wel 















Observatory to Con- A trifling correction, 
Erol Room... Correction I think. But Id bet- 
} ; Zer0.,.26r0...cight. :. Fer just check wi 
Patience! We can't intervene is | hala 


ZB 
: ZA\\* .-. Please repeat . my tables 
For some hours yet... we Ube iat 
ata aerey cet WY) [Zero zero.. ——— 





S 








Mind out or you'll bump 


Goodness gracious, ] i 
| your head ! 


ain! [E's you! 














something? | What do you think Im doing 
down here 2... Picking Four- 
~ leaf clover. 2 














| Have you lost) Have I jost something 2... 
















That goat Calculus! 
Where did he knock 
my pipe to? 


Captain, do please || 
be sensible... Stop 
easing the 

dog. 





















Blistering barnacles, | 
will you be quict! ff 
eS wy L 
a Ne 
CS ERG 


p CY “4 eur: 





: 














Attention please! Observatory 
calling! What was that shout we 
heard 2 


Don't worry... Captain 
Haddock's just found 
~ his pipe. 


When this phase of the 
operation begins, the 
motor is stopped. Its 
own speed, combined 
with the force of lunar 
attraction, should cause 
Fhe rocket to go round 
the Moon. We only resume 
radio-control when 
X-FLR 6 reappears. 































Observatory to Con- 
trol Room... In three 
minutes the rocket 

will enter its orbit 
round the Moon... 
Stand by 































In thirty seconds she 


f Attention please! In thirty Will he out OF our sigue 


seconds cut the nuclear motor!.. 

Ready!...Ten seconds | || A-FLR 6 is safely 

to go...Nine... Eight... \ in orbit round the 
1 Seven... Six...Five...four..« 





Now their rocket is masked 
by the Moon!... We go into 
| action iv a Few minutes... 













There... We 
~ Can't sec her 











‘te 


aps Observatory to Control Room... 
: 1 first Observatory fj 

Tee ee ei ciwetone to Control Room Tr Stand by... Restart the nuclear 
now photographing the side wT three min- Yes indeed, | Motor in thirty seconds... 

of the Moom no one has utes the rocket there she is! 

ever seen! And it's thanks will reappear... 

tous, my dear WolFF! Stand by to re- 


Thanks tous $ sume radio - 
control... 










| aera ri aereesare 
Observatory to Control Room 1 i] The wonders of mod- Observatory to Observatory to 
... Ten seconds togo,..Niné... ern science!,.. Just Control Room... Control Room 
Eight... Seven...Six...Five... f] 4u ordinary Sever, Correction ; zero, ... Correction: 
Four...Three..Two... One... ZERO! ll and click!... Hundreds Zero, nine, eight three, two, seven, 






six...Repeat... 


Three, Ewo, sev- 
en, Six... Correc- fae 
| tion made. 


; H of thousands of miles 
y Careful ! Not Away an engine starts 
50 hard | up!,..1bs Fantastic! 
1h 









For heaven's sake I beg your par- 

make those cor- don, but I've 

rections! You're Followed you ex- 
) taking no notice actly!... ['m 

of the figures not deaf am I 2 

we're giving ! 


Correction: seven, 
eight, Five, two. 
Correct it, this 
time! 

















Will you get back on 
your course! You 
wai! I'll get you! 


The rocket is going 
OFF course. don't 
know whatitis... 

















That's what Sm 
doing, confound 
i! 












I can’t understand 
it. The rocket is 
right out oF con- 


I've got it ! Tintin was right! 
-.. How lucky I listened’ to 
him ! 






What do you 
mean 2 





But surely 
that's im- 































. the Fruit is ripe: 
| we have only to pluck 
H it!...fuaFew hours our 

} work will be complete. 


[ Now !. What are you doing, Professor % 


No, Mr. Baxter, {'m not mad! 
«.. BUé [don't want our 
rocket, with allats secrets, 
to Fall into the hands ofa 
Foreign power, 










Observatory to Control Control Room to Observatory... 


Room... The rocket is com- X-FLRG has been captured by 
pletely beyond our radio control.|! I! 4, enemy radio-control station 
SSS «We are going to blow her up! 
You hear that Mr. Bax- 
For, What do you say? High ee 













1 Exploded Oe. No!...On the con- 
| tary, she's getting further 
| and further away . 





Plore yo! 



















Ka 
Ae 


(SAN 


‘ 
uf 


2 


C7. 


For that's what is hap- 
pening!...Why won't 
X-FLR6 obey us? Because 
it has been intercepted 
by a stronger radio-control 
station than ours, on the 







| there's no knowing who 
| May lay hands on our 


| Be brave, Cuthbert !... Now you 
| must destroy your whole 
life's work!,.. There ! 


Oh misery!...Misery!... Allis 
lost!... Our secrets, our dis- 
coveries, lost!... Everything 

will drop into foreign hands!... 
This is appalling! 
Here, calm yourself, Pro- 
Fessor!... Cuthbert, I im- 
Mu! 
Dd 


Ah, I see what it is! Two pera sciety Ans This time f think |[ So sorry!,., 
wires disconnected... ieee || it willwork ... I] thought I was 


That can soon be put right. erred Fay! tearing MY hair! 
| [ ‘Omg 7 / é 






















As sure as my name's 
Cuthbert Calculus, that’s 
not going to. happen, 
There isa way: Tintin 
Suggested it. A device to 
destroy the rocket in 
Flight-and f installed it last 
} Wight. Mr. Baxter, we must 
I blow ue X-FLRG ! 
| Surely you £6 
H can't mean that? yee 


Ee 























And the photographs! ,.. The 
First photographs of the other 

side of the Moon !...All lost! 
Oh, his is disaster! 












d luck! They ’ve How did [ get the idea?... Well, it occurred 
PER ee mie ! Eo me that the documents passed to the 
| They ‘d sooner blow up spies might contain all the details of the 


l their rocket than let it radio-control of our trial rocket... | 
| fall into our hands! 


confided my Fears to Professor Calculus 

who immediately devised the mechanism 

to explode X-FLR6, should she be inker- 
- You see what a good idea it was. 


S\—— a] 












No, Professor Calculus, 
all is not lost! Ow the con- 
trary, this is a triumph 
For you... Didn't your nuclear 
motor work perfectly 4 
Didn't the rocket go to 
the Moon, and circle 

ib 2 


Too Erue!,.. All tootrue!... 

All our hopes brought to nothing 
».« Months, years of research and 
struggle! All annihilated ina Flash! 


Tintin is right! The To the Moon!... 
trial was conclusive. Hooray ! 

Don't be so downhearted. 

Tomorrow we start 

work on another 

rocket, But not an 

experimental one — 

this will be the 

real Rocket, to carry 

you to the Maou | 









Look out for my beard! 
Your gricf's abit @& 
ild 











ae 


ms 
AI 


















Look here, I've had enough of 
going round in circles inthis con-| 
founded Centre! How soon do you | 
proneee this little week-end trip to thel| 
oon? 


I ought to have stayed 
peacefully at Marlin- | 
spike, instead of fool- 
ing about inthis | 
dump, just to gratify 
the whims of a mad 
professor ! 








I'm Fed up with hanging 


thing or two!... 
about here, doing nothing. 


Hi, Professor ! 













Good morning, Mr. Baxter, 


Tf’ afraid not, Mr. Baxter, But the 
blueprint is Finished,.,Here...What || 
do you think of it 2 













That's very odd. I have the 
same thing myself. But mine's 
in the right shoulder... A touch of 
rheumatism, | expect,..1t has 
been damp these last Few days. 
But it will go. Excuse me: Mr. 
Baxter. is waiting... 














Good eros, Professor. You've || 
brought, the blueprint of thg 
rocket é 


= 




















I ROCKET 


RADIO AND RADAR AERIAL 

RESERVE TANKS 

CONTROL CABIN 

LIVING QUARTERS 

STORES 

STORAGE TANKS : AIK, WATER, ETC, 
AUXILIARY ENGINE PROPELLANT TANKS 
AIR“ LOCKS AND STORAGE COMPARTMENTS. 
VEHICLE AND STORAGE DECK 
ANT/-RADIATION SHIELD 

MOTORS 

EXHAUST NOZZLE 

STABILISING FINS 

LANDING-SUPPORT FAIRINGS 

4§.  SHOCK- ABSORBERS 


TI AIR-LOCKS 


16. PASSENGER AIR-LOCK 

17. PROTECTIVE-CLOTHING ROOM 
18. CARGO-LOADING AIR- LOCK 
19. AIR-LOCK CONTROL ROOM 


I CONTROL CABIN 


20, CONTROL DESK 

2/,  AIR-REFRIGERATION PLANT 
22. WORK- TABLE 

23. OBSERVATION EQuiPMENT 
24. LABORATORY 


WV LIVING QUARTERS 


26 ELECTRIC COOKER 
26. REFRIGERATORS 
27. AIR PURIFIER 

28. BUNKS 

29. LOCKERS 


SSweenagraunx 





Right !,..1'll goand give the necessary ins- 
tructions. The services of every skilled man 
} will be at your disposal at once. Work will 
|} 90 on day and wight. 


“Goodbye, 
Mr. Baxter, | 


Splendid, Professor ! My heartiest 
congratulations! Tome this looks 

H admirable, From every point of 
view, Whendo you plaw to start 
construction ? 


Tomorrow, if you 









Blistering barnacles, it's nothing to 


Maybe... But believe me, there's nothing 
do with camphorated oil ' It's the Moon.. 


like camphorated oil...Excuse me now. 
wy Ny eyes in work. 
m 


Look here, you didn't answer my 
question just vow. How soon is 
your little trip to Ene Moon? 






Well, iF 1 were you ['d try 
|| camphorated oil. 






You nitwit you! fm talking about 
your trip fo the Moon! 





| { say !...Your fancy-dress weighs aton! Don't worry, Captain. On First of all we'll re- 


You can’t move a muscle with it on. the Moon things are six duce the pressure. 

Hello... Yes Mr. Baxter, I | times lighter than on the Yesterday we completed 
were going ahead with 9 | Tila] ah Earth...Once up there, air-tightness tests 
the space-suit trials... a Gk a ae? you'll Feel as comfortable with the suits. They 
Captain Haddock is ou a S A as if you were in a were excellent... [F 
guinea-pig... Yes, I'll Yh lounge suit. anything is wrong, 
keep you informed , p Xf shout “Stop'and we'll 

t " restore normal prec- 

sure at once, 


Testing the radio...Hello... Good! ... Goodbye for now. 
Can you hear me, Captain 2 Good Suck! 


Yes, 1 can hear you. 
You can start now, 
I'm ready. 










Hello Captain!... 






Pressure is now down 
fo zero... You are al- 
most inan absolute 
vacuum... How are 
you feeling 2 


We'll start by creating a 
vacuum... Don't Forget, if 
you Feel the least discom- 

fort don't hesitate to call 
us... We'll stop the test 










Not bad, thanks. 












Brrr... It's certainly 
starting to get 
beastly cold... 






Now... We are going to 
lower your temperature . 
Don't forget to adjust your 
heating apparatus. 


Try to move about? 
With all this para pher - 
all right 2... Try nalia on2 I'd like to 
to move about. see you doit.! suppose 
you could walk on your 
hands ! 























Hello Captain... 
That's fine!... 
Carry on! 





it .. that it’s not so dif- 
W] Ficule afterall ! 






Excellent... Now 
you can see... 
4 





“All right Captain, Hello Captain, what are For heaven's sake Mr. Wolff, bring 
you can stop. im you doing 4... Hello! the pressure and temperature back 


[ WJ to normal at once! Something's |} 
wrong } 


Keep still! J't{ 
take off your hel- 


9 
I) 


All right if 
if now 2 
— 
LS 


I open ) 
Aas ap 
2 Dae ( 


Good gracious! They’re the 
mice we used for the First 
Fests! We forgot to take 
them out of the suit ! 


©] Wooah | 
Wooah ! 








But why didn't you call out 2 [ 
told you... 





Blistering barnacles, that's 
what [ did. It was you... 
You didn't answer | 









You could ‘have called for ever, 
Captain - Your radio equipment 
is disconnected | 


Anyway, it has proved 
Chat the suit is ab- 
solutely resistant to 
a vacuum, and low 
Femperatures...What 
happened was just a 
little incident... 
quite unimportant 








Disconnected! ft'1| be fun 
if that happens on the Moon! 





That's the Thomsons ! Hurry, | a : M-m-m...m-mice!... 
we must see... ide with mice 
ee A Aes 1 2 aS (n here. 


Now what 6 happened to 
that pair of sea-gherkins? 
= 

































D'you think I did it on pur- 
pose?... f suppose you think 
my favourite pastime is cracking 
my head against doors? Well, 
I've had enough! S've had 
enough of being a playmate 
for neurotic mice! 


My poor Friend! Didn't you 
notice the door was rather 
low 4 


I've had enough, d'you 
understand 2... You want 
to go to the Moon?... 
Well go! But without 
me! I'm going home to 
Marlinspike !... And you 
can go on acting the 
goat here For as long as 
you like! 













Oh, t'm acting the goat 2 
.. I'm acting the goat, 
am 12...1.., This... this is 
too much! [, acting the 
goat !... 1 demand an apol- 
ogy... An apology, you hear? 
You have no right to say such 
a thing!...Acting the goat! 





To dare say such a thing to 
me!...You!... You!,.. You 
Follow me...'ll show you 
just how [ act the goat !... 
Come along ! 






















SE You sec, { was Feeling 
5 | upset... just then,.. But 
m® it's all over now. 


I didn't mean 
anything... 










Billions of blue blistering bar- 
wacles ! IF ever | Find the pirate 
who did that I'll make him 
dance, 1 promise you! 











It was your aerial, 
Captain,,. You... 


6 peas 
‘ARG 


) ke CES 























Excuse me Professor, but your companion 
Is Not wearing regulation clothing... I'm 
afraid J must ask him to go back... 


Slaving for two months non-stop, 
working myself to the bone, all to 
hear myself called a goat!... {t's 
Foo much! 






That's true... He's 
right...l ought to... 


ae As/ > 


I'w acting the 
goat, eh 2 


3) 
hi 





Well, Professor, what's all 


And the atomic pile, 
this about 2 | hear some- 


never stopping 2... 
The uranium being 
made?... The laborat - 
ories working day and 
night 2... That's all 
acting the goat too, 
I suppose? 














Begone, you worm! Out of my sight! 


I'm acting the go 





at, A’yau heay ? 





Yes, this is the 
Chief of Inter- 
nal Security... 
What ?... Professor 
Calculus 2... Mak- 
ing a scene 2 Says 
he’s acting the 
goat ?...1'I| beach 
him toact the goat 





Come on!...Sit down there and don't 
argue ... We’re leaving ! 


For months, teams of experts 
have been worked to death... 


Good mcr: Professor. Will you sign 
acting the goat, of course! 


the dispatch book, please ? 


For the love of 
heaven don’t 
let him go! 

















Stand aside, microbe!.., Let me 
pass: I'm acting the goat, d'you 
hear ?... I'm acting the goat! 


P 


Stop them!... 
They've no exit per- 


\ Quick, clear the entrance 
pee ere and close the doors. There's 
pies Waite: | 4 jeep coming... 
fessor Calculus 
has leFe with- 
out permission 






Z 5) 


the goat! 





I often say to myself; 3 a) Re} Well, what do you think 
one of these days I'll learn Pe | of that? Look what 
to drive! Nowadays every- Ss Cay Bet SS) the goat created, 
one should be able todrivea } pies a) > x 
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Well, what about it?... Look what | 
created ~I, Cuthbert Calculus!.., 
And that, f suppose, is what you 
call “acting the goat” ? 











You think this... this 
crackpot contraption will 
take you to the Moon 2 


This crackpot contraption, 
as you callit, is taking 
you to the Moon, as well 
«.. Understand ? Mean- 
while, you're going to 

look over it... And put 
N your aerial down!” 


















Poor Calculus, he must 
have a screw loose...How 
do you suppose that mon- 
ument could go up in the 
air ?... You might just 
as well play a penny 
whistle in Front of Nelson's 
Column and expect it to 
dance_a samba! 


W Not a hope, you know! [t wouldn't } 


even stand up by itself ! 













Aren't you ashamed oF yourself ? 
Making a scene in Front of everybody?... 
Stand up!... The lift is waiting! 


“a 


In you go!... Hurry up! 













You... you're sure [ Hello... Hello... yes... I've ] 
ic won'E take off | just had a message From 
wikhout warn - our new agent... The laun- 
ing 2 






ching takes place ina 

.month: June the 3rd., at 

1°34 4.m....¥es, that's it. 
_— onel Jorgen to me, 







f First of all, this is L =: 
the Control Cabin. a (es & 


Te 










All these bits and 
pieces, sir, are instru- 
ments for navigation 
and control. On the 
main instrument desk 
are the controls for the 
nuclear motor, the aux- 
iliary engine, radar, 
wireless, television, 
automatic air 
purifier, etc... 


Well, what do you think 
oP it ?... You can't call 
this acting the goat, ch? 


















| Fantastic!... 

wat |) Er... wha are all 
N || these bits and 

} pieces For 2 






ia 

























To the left of the desk are 
the oxygen cylinders... 
That's the periscope, in 
the middle of the cabin, 
with its projection screen 
.. But believe me, you'll 
have plenty of time to 
get to know all this equip 
mene. 






And there's the laboratory, stisl 
inthe process of construction. 





I believe you do it oy Purpose, 
} don't you?... Every time 
| there's a chance to bump your- 
) self, or sprawl on the Floor, 
| you Lake it!,.. Can't you 
pay attention 2 


Anyway, you go through this hatch to the 
deck below, Follow me: I'll lead the way. 








We are now inthe living quarters. This 
will be our bedroom, kitchen, and dining 
f Gaus allin one. 


Mi 








| And there are the bunks we 
H Iie on when... 


















Blistering 
Mbarnacles! Bf 





I almost fell down that 
confounded hole. Luckily 
] just managed to save 

| myself. 


[ Whew! That) 
was ncar! 












There are the storage 
tanks... Drinking 
water, and motor pro- 
pellant. The propellant 
is for the auxiliary 
engine, which, as 
you know, is for 
launching and land- 
ing. 






Once and For all, 
| Captain, do take 
care! There's 
another hatch here. 
You be careful too, 
Tintin. And mind 





















This is the panel controlling the 


[ warn you, 
Captain , there's 

4 another hatch 
v.-f beg you 
to take 
care | 


Right, ri 0. You can look pe a ae 3 
t i you're going, Captain 
round the large storage com There's a step! 


< 


partment, through that door... | 
Tl come straight back. 


G 








Stars above, Captain! Don't 
stand so near that hole! Are 
you trying to break your neck? 


You see?... Even after [ 


told you tobe careful !.., 

I know I may act the goat, 
but at least [ look where 
[ am going !... Now we'll 
go down to the next 





| this compart - 

| ment is deeper 
| than the others: 
| it’s twice the 

| depth of a nor- 
| mal one... 


To make it possible to leave 
and re-enter the rocket when 
we are in Space, we've had to 
provide a system of air-locks 
.+» You will see the mechanism 
for these on the deck below 





Attention please! ... 
Professor Calculus to 
report to the (entre 










immediate 






Good heavens ! 

Poor Professor (al- 

» culus!...No bones 
broken, | hope. 


Fancy dress 2... Look here, 
don't begin acting the... 
er... | mean, don’t try 
pulling my leg! We've 

| had enough of that! 


Where are you?,.. Billions 
of blue blistering barnacles, 
you know as wellas wedo 
where youare, you 
anacoluthon ! 


[a gentlemen, it's not too bad is it?... | 





You'll cure him for us 2 
















| Blistering barnacles|! 


| What's happened 2 








glasses... 
Are you al 
right 2 


you at last, 
Professor, 


& 


S We 

(37! 
= 
— | 
s 
7a 
so | 
= 
3 
a 







Here are your | 








ing at others to be 
careful, you'd do better 
60 watch your own Feet, 
sea-gherkin! You're 
lucky to he still in 
one piece! 






SSS 


This isa fine thing! What a 


| Way to behave... and youa 


responsible man... [t's pre- 


} postérous!...You nearly 


| caused a dozen accidents! 
| «What's biting you? 


Look, Professor, 


ou remem- 


ber'!... You were fust show- |} 


ing us over your Moon- 
rocket... Professor 7... 
Professor 2 








wait and 





Atal 
most 


Hmm, it’s 
can't tell at once... We must 


Some improvement... One 
should never give up hope... 


interesting case, 


memory... We must take | 


him back to the Centre 
without delay, and wara 
Mr. Baxter at once. 











hard to say. -.One 





see... There may be 








( events, it's a 





ee 









Before you start preach- | 


| But he mus 
he alone, d’you hear, knows the | 
secret of the nuclear motor! With- | 
out him the Moon project is impossible| 
... lmnpossible, you understand 2... 





ho... who are you? And | 
| what's that Fancy dress? | 










...er... F don't understand 
++ What... what do you want 2 
Where am { 2 


I'm afraid so... 
The doctors are 
examining him 











é be cured | He ‘alone, 






That 's no good... Let es) Tarantarantaraa... 
Hmum...yes...] see... Well, me try... The doctor told Guards, prepare 
we'll do all we can... But 


ae ee us to amuse him... A to attack! ... 
Ery to amuse him yourselves, tl ag Fortnight ago we had \ ‘ 

to arouse some memory... aE UE Ry NC PCON DD io Fancy-dress party 

That sometimes works.,..[t ++ Remember Marlin - 


member the guard on 
horse - back... 
you'll see,.. 


is also possible that a spike...The Captaiy a: A A Na 


violent shock might bring 
back his memory, 





7 
J 


bs 
Sal ax 


as 




















L-A-prokty picture of our 
little Cuthbert 2... Now 
then, smile please! ... 

Watch the birdie ! 


Look here, Tintin, 
Let's try this... 
IE's atrick cam- 
era | managed 
to borrow. That'll 
wake him up! 


We must try some- | 
thing else... Aviolent } 


ll shock, perhaps 2 







4 
103 
\T7 4 
Blistering barnacles, We've simply got to Amusing him did 
Ehat's nouse! He || f wake himup...to get ho good, nor did a 
reacted about as vid of this thundering shock...5till, his 
much as a tomb- amnesia... But how 2 little snake going 


stone! PHHHT wouldn't 
| scare anybody. 

















i i Tintin, [ think we've done 
There's nothing for it. A violent shock 2 l » 
We must try something + Well, he II get d ay iC... I'm sure he's react - 
else... Wait, | know one! 
what'll do che trick. 


So that's it! well, Blistering barnacles, 
this time I'll use strong GOP look out for squalls 
: a this time! When this 
banger goes of F underhis | 
| chair, he'll recover all right! || 
Hello....No, Ehis is : : 
Tintin... Hello Mr, 
Baxter... 1'm afraid 
not. He's just the 
same... The Captain 
is still trying... 





Wait!... This is going 


; to be Fun ! 
Leave it tome + you'll 


see! 









What's up? That 
banger's taking its 
MR time! 


| Look out, Captain! 
ft's still smoking. 
Be careful | 


As | thought! The thunder- 
ing fuse has gone out! 









Just my luck!,..The 
fuse must be out. 





————— 


Whoooo!... Whoooo!... Beware, 
Cuthbert, [ ama gho-o-ost ! 
a P 










So he needs ashock, eh2,,, | 
| Well this time he'll get one, | 
| blistering barnacles ! 





1 Ho-ho-ho! Shake in your sho-0-o¢s! 


} 1 have come for your soul ! 
























And he just sits there looking at me 

| the jelly-Fish! You couldu't be Fright- 

| ened, could you? You moth- eaten mar 
mot ! 5% 


I suppose yo 
self, acting 





u think I'm enjoying my- 
d the goat ! 








-- Help !... 
He's cured ! 


A goat!...Agoat!... 
You dare call me a goat! 
«This is oo much | 
You’re not getting 
away with that! 









And here is the Professor to thank 





Not much?... My dear Captain, with- 
out your help, the journey to the 

Moon would have been impossible... 
Don't we Thundering typhoons! 
realise % I'd forgotten that! 







, Captain, Captain, what adebt we all 
owe you!,.. Thanks to'you Calculus has re- 
covered!... This is splendid news ! 















_[ didn't do 
much. 


AMAR 


z 








| | 

WIN 
eer) | 
WN 









SCS 


DQ 


They've told me everything: about 
my loss of memory, and your devoted 
care... 1 thank you, Captain, 


From the bottom 
of my heart ! 


ea 
G. 


BS SRE 
I thank you too in the name of 
Science! You have made possible 


the journey to the Moon... 1 shall 
never Forget that ! 











I'm...1'm very 
touched, 







And neither 
shall [! 












| M.23.301...Mammoth has 

recovered memory, thanks 

Here's a signal From to Whale.” Good old Whale! 

K.23, sir! Without knowing iE, he's 

Oh, F done us areally good turn... 
ge Workshop ed Reply: M.23,301 received, 

Les Hopent is per: Operation Ulysses will proceed 
ter than last time . : erably to plan. 


And in one week's time, gentlemen, 
] on the wight of the 2nd and 3rd at 1,34 
|} 4.m., the launching will take place... Is 
everything up to schedule 2 
















caer 
Hello...Yes... What? 
Inside the Security Area? 
++ Three?...You’re quest- | 
ioning them ?...Allright. 
Keep me informed, 


You, Wolff, are in | The loading is going ahead. Food sup- 

charge of provision- || Plies, and all the components for our 

ing and equipment. J Feconnaissance tank are already stowed 

How are you getting Jay board. I'm just waiting for some op- 
2 tical instruments we need to establish 


Unfortunately the factory at 
Oberkéchen tells me there's been 
a delay in production. But they've 
definitely promised delivery of 
the consignment onthe eve of 
our departure... In that case f... 










Excuse me one 
moment . 












H You heard that, gentlemen 2? The ZEPO 
have just arrested three people wandering 

inside the Security Area. OF course they 

said they wanted to climb Mount Zstophnole, 

and had lost their way... Whenever they 

arrest anybody it's the same story... 


{ But where were we 2...0h yes... 
j 5.01 your side, WolFF, everything 
is im order, except for the delay 
with the optical instruments... 
What about you Captain? Ain 
Supply, temperature, safety 
equipment... 

jl 


Winorder! 
SZ 


Ie 


You see, despite all the 
precautions we take, 
a determined man can 
always Find away through 











the defences, 




















Everything is ready, Mr. Baxter, excep 
or 2nowy's space-suit. That is just 
being Finished now, 


Who's this nice 


bone For, Snowy? if 
ee oe 
i al 
/ ] 








Now, gentlemen, it only remains for me to thank 
you, and congratulate you. Far you have managed 
Fine!,..1t5 | to surmount all the obstacles that seemed to 


working per- stand iv the way of making rocke 
1 


It doesme!... But then I 
j tain 4... We'll I say... Look at Calculus ! { 
ae ind “lilies is ... Doesn't anything dout walk about with my 
strike you 2 : 


No...Not at First 
















Inthe first place, 1 
never was deaf... Just | 
a little hard of hearing in| 
one ear... But for the | 
Moon journey [ need to 

hear the radio signals 
perfectly... So that's 
why ! obtained a hear 


There, you see?... He isn’t 
deaf any more! He can hear 
as well as you avd me! 


And just why were you 
looking at the wonder- boy? 


Billions of blue blistering 
barnacles!... And all 
through looking at our 
wonder - boy Calculus! 






Thundering typhoons ! | oh, Bo t under- 





You couldn't have told us before, could yout...|| | ... to keep leaving 1| |] Billions of blue blis- 
And stopped me from bumping into that doors open... Le tering barnacles!... 
door! ... And of all the crazy things ... ; Sat Who's the joker who 
Pie : shut this does 
; . PP Why couldn't he wait 
He's right: let's Se | Hel es 2 
close Ehis door. till Td gone out 2... 


Thunderin They’ve left that ra Billions of blue blistering || 

biphoons 4 4 Piel again! luck | barnacles!,.. Did youdo that 

Forgot to pick : | - On purpose 2 
up my pipe. “| I'm aw Fully sorry, but 

it how could [ know you || 
were coming back? 


That's the last time a door 
wallops me! ... Ah, here's 
my pipe... Lucky it isu't 
broken ! 


Absolutely!... Don't forget that 
I have an old score to settle 
= with our young friend 
~\ Tintin! : 








Now then Wolff... What's 
| your news 2 


A teleg 


Why, I'd Forgotten 
all about it, Mr. Bax- 


Splendi 
this is 





Here fam...1 haven't kept 
you waiting 2 on 


Forgive me, Captain, but f{ have explicit 
Il instructions, no smoking on board...The 
| oxygen supplies are more than sufficien 
For the journey, there aud back, but we 
can't waste them... Believe me, I'm 
terribly sorry... 






Hello, Captain...You 
Is anything wrong 2 


= 4 


such 





Oberkochen : the optical in- 
struments will arrive on 
Monday morning. 





Anything wrong, blistering bar- 
nacles? Only that ['m not allowed 
to take a little whisky and a few 
ounces of tobacco! Aud under 


That's what's wrong! 


= 





| GANS 


ram From the works at 





site 2 


6 Yes, I'm going to 
—\aa 


supervise the load- 
tng oF equipment. 











dt... Certainly 
excellent 





Not atall... But tell me: what's in 
that crate behind you 2 


Just two or three bottles of 
whisky... You know it may be 
Freezing cold up there, so I'm 
just taking precautions... 








i 


dance with the 












conditions f refuse to go!... 


YS 
oe 


i you going back to the 





So, it's like that, is it2... You don't 

think I'll go up in your Flying cigar 

under such conditions, do you?... 

Never, yeu hear me, never! This is 

the end: S've had enough. You go 

to the Moow ! Go to Mars, or Jupiter, or 
Great Bear iF you want!) 


No “ifs“or “buts” or 
“maybes’,..Once For alll, 
I'm not going!... And 

don't let me have to 





Would you mind wait- 
ing afew minutes 
for me? There's one 
small package to go 
in my locker on 
board... 








I'm awfully sorry, Ca ptain, but 
no alcoholic liquor is allowed on 
board...We've alittle rum, for 
emergencies, but that's all... 
And what's in this parce} 2 


Er... A little tobacco 
for my pipe. 






As for me, my decision is final : 
I'm m vot going! 





























Well, you're very wise not to goon such a wild 
goose chase!... Lt’s a ridiculous idea!... 
Besides, at your age it would be sheer 
madness | 


Why 2... What 
do you mean ? 


To be precise: sheer mad- 
ness at your age. 


Hello 2... Yes.., 
Oh, it’s you Wolff 
] «« What is it 2., 


| Eonight, at the scheduled 









Good gracious ptain, 


what an enormous letter! Gentlemen, the great day-or rather, 


night= has arrived.. 





This is no letter, 
young man... it’s 





your progress towards the Moon ! 


You are aware of all these dangers, and you 
have chosen to brave them... But there is 
another thing... The fate of the trial rock- 
-eE could be re-enacted... Our enemies 
could try to divert you From your course 
by giving you false 
directions, in order 
fo seize the rocket... 


Never fear Mr. Baxter.. 
fer to blow ourselves u 
let that happen ! 


It looks like 
being a jolly 
outing! 





| arrived safely, Mr. Baxter, Theyre 
being stowed aboard now... | 
The launching can take place 


Ehe great 
- Lna Few hours you wi 
bark upon the greatest adventure the world has 
ever known... How anxiously we shall follow 


P, rather than 





What? At my age2!...1 suppose you take me 
fora rusty old tub, ready for the scrap- 
heap?... You'll see how old I am, you Bashi- 
bazouks!...1'm going, d'you hear?... And 
J'll send you a postcard From the Moon! 


From these tables you can tell instant- 
ly, with the aid of your electronic com- 
puters, the exact position and velocity 
of our ©) rocket... 


es 
4 gene 


For you will certainly run grave 
risks,..A simple short-circuit means | 
a crash on the Earth or the Moon,or |} 
an everlasting journey in space... | 
There are great hazards on landing, |} 
and taking off from the Moon... | 
You may be pulverised by meteor- 


Il em- 





Good-evening, Minister 
) ... This is Miller speak- 
ing... I've just received 
the following signal : 
“Mission cmpleted: 
Operation Ulysses goin 
ahead” All is weil! ; 


. We would all pre- 








| Blow yourselves up? | 


ri ( 
trust you will not be driv- Hamas dd lacs gd Rodd 


this cork have to be so stubborn 2 


Would you like me 
en to that extremity! If re ee 
anything has to go with 
4 bang, \et's make it the 
cork from this bottle! 
Will you, Captain 2 














Are you proposing to teach me how to open The cork! He's 


Here, Captain...Sit 
a bottle of champagne 2 swallowed 


down... Yes, like that 
-- Now, I'l give you 
athump on the 
back. 










That's better, thanks! But J can't 
imagine how it happened . It's the 
first time... 





Come, gentlemen. The 
incident is closed... 
Here, Captain... 







That’s got a kick in 
it!... Champagne 

doesn't agree with me... 
Its making my head spin! 






Gentlemen, J raise my glass to the success of our And now the hour 
enterprise...And [ drink the health of the of departure 

first men to set foot upon the Moon... || approaches, ..The 
cars are waiting 

to take us to the 

launching site... 
Come, gentlemen | 





Hail Caesar : those about to die salute thee!... })= 
But here they're saluting us, blistering bar- }- 
nacles! And who knows, by thunder: it may ~ 

be for the last time!... 


SHOW 
eo & 


S 
<—) 1D 
we K 


C 
\ 





} I must say you don’t look To the Moon!... Don't make No, 1 meant... 
| very happy, Captain. me laugh!...1f that honky - Oh look, Cap- 
Conk Calculus-machine dosn't tain! Were 
Why on earth should blow up at the stark, we'll fT there! 
I look happy? Be- Find ourselves roamin 
Cause we're off bo Around between the Great 
ag Moowt Bear aud Jupiter, and never 
come back! You can hoot ff 
— ll, } Sears with laughter about that } 
eS, PS if you like ! 


eo Te 
<\ ea) | <P 
a Nie 


Look! The gantries are flood- | BOK EE a there's the machine to 
tn 3 P rocket is ready for liver "te scr ne i ‘ 
aunching! It's like magic! | | — Just think: through me Calculus | || {fF there's no change of 
Vent recovered his memory, and com- Plan, its just half an 

1 Nery pretty... \ pleted this crazy scheme! {'I| pee TA nena 
on the spectators | VE never Por - give myselt ! parture... 





Goodbye, my young Friend. 

My good wishes go with you! 

I'm sorry not tobe among 
OU... 


Goodbye, Captain. | amdelighted that a sailor 
Gentlemen, the time has come for should be one of the First men to set foot 
us to part. As soonas you are in- | on the Moon |! 


side the rocket, I shall go to one 
of the shelters to watch the laun- | IE would have beenall the same 
ching. Afterwards, f shall return tome ifa piccolo-player had gone | 
to the Centre, and resume 

contact with you by radio. 


you 


ne © 


ry 
aD 









j Look, Mr. Baxter, if you really mean ic, | 
I'd be happy to give up my place... 






As For you, my dear Professor- your skill 


| Goodbye, Wolff, and good luck. You 
| 'S our best guarantee of success! 


| Know my regard for you,..1 look to 
you Co stand by the Professor, 











Thank you, Captain, that is 
most kind. But [ would not 
ask you to make such a sacrifice! 


Thank you, Mr, Baxter. [ can only 
ye] *4y Chis: we will get to the Moon 
M or perish ! 





Thank you, Mr.Baxter, [ 
shall not fail you. 





Come along. The lift is 


A waiting for us. BS Between ourselves, 


Snowy my boy, [min 


Yes, | want a blue funk ! 


§ to improve 
iW myself 


The die is cast'.. There the 
Gre, inside what could well 
become their tomb! 
















———————_——_————————— 


During this first phase of the 
ascent ~ [ don't: know how long 
iE will last—the rocket will be |} 
automatically controlled, After-} 
wards, when we have regained 

consciousness, we will go up to 
the control deck and take over 
| for ourselves. 
























Now, I think we'd better run 
over it again, We all lie down on 
our bunks. [ would remind 


.-- that this is the best position during the 
initial acceleration, Although everything has 
been done to make this acceleration gradual, it 
is possible -even probable-that we shall black 
out. | assure you there's no need to be unduly 
worried, Naturally one can never tell, but 




















R Earth calling Moon-Rocket ...Receiving you loud and } 
B clear... We are removing the gantries... 















Moon- Rocket calling Earth... 


Moon-Rocket calling Earth... 
Are you receiving me 2 






Tintin, you establish radio 
contact with Earth. 





Moon-Rocket 
ready for 
launching ! 


Earth to Moon-Rocket... 
Gantries removed...We 
are clearing the launching 
site... 





Attention please: clear the 
launching site!... f repeat: 
clear the launching site ! 





} Earth to Moon-Rocket... } 
| the site is clear... Twenty- } 
| eight minutes to go... Are | 














Earth to Moon - : Great sunspots! it's | 
Rocket... You have eS horrible!... Supposing I i 
twelve minutes to 4] Gi |} made a mistake in my | | 
go... is } calculations -that would || | igs 

] N be frightful!...No, T 
can't have done!... But 
supposing... 



















Well Tintin old man, 
you've lived through 

plenty of adventures... 
But I wonder if this isn't 
going tobe your last ! 


|) What am [ doing in this 
outfit 2... And Eo think I 
gave that sea-gherkin 
Calculus his memory 
back ! 














Snowy 1... Snowy!... 
Come and lie down, 
quickly ! 


Lie down 2... Why 7... 
I'm not tired, 







: ae i ra 
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B One minute 












Will the rocket take off as planned Stand by!...Get ready!... 
when J press this button, or will Exactly thirty seconds 


] everything blow up 2 





H What have | done? What 
have | done?...How could 1 
have let myself get entangled 
inthis Areadful business 2 









K Nine... Eight... Seven,..Six.., 
Five...Four,..Three... Two...One 
wee LERO 









It's just the Hf BS Stand by!... Ten seconds... 
; || sound of my 
What is chat dull || own heart This is it! There is no 
pfenay, pring ~~ F i ie turning back... May 


ise 2 i i = = | everything goas we 






have plauned ! 





Blistering barnacles!... [t's 
like having an elephant on 
my back! 


is probably have blacked out the rocket under 2 the Earth. The nuclear motor has $] receiving me?..,Earth 
...Now back to the Control 


Room... 


noha > im | Observatory to Con- |} Observatory to Control Room... | | Earth calling Moon- || 
There they go!... They'll irae H V0) Room... We have } } The rocket is wow 500 miles from ] || Rocket...Are you 


| observation. Every. f| |} just taken over automatically calling Moon- Rocket 
thing is going as i from the auxiliary engine. sane youreceiving 
| calculated, |] Right. We'll try to make 6 ae 
1 contact with the ; 
rocket. 





E cy calling Moon-Rocket 
.. Are you receiving me ? 


. Are you receiving 


Observatory to Control | 


Room... The rocket's 
altitude is naw 1000 
miles. Have you suc- 
ceeded in establishing 
radio contact yet % 
Please report... 


Earth calling Moon- Rocket.. 
Are you receiving me2.. Earth 
calling Moon- Rocket... 


Control Room to Ob- 
servatory.. . The Moon- 
Rocket is not answering. 


—$ 
me 


} Earth alias Moon- 
§ Rocket...Are you receiving } 


me? ... Earth calling...¥} 


By Lucifer! Surely 


nothing can have 
gone wrong 2 





Ah, Mr. Baxter, you've Nl weve been calling them without Earth calling Moon-Rocket 
come back... XC interruption for some time now... .. Are you receiving me? 
“A { can't understand it... .. Earth calling... 


Still no reply... 
Let's 


perme, 


: I 
<) xV } 
(Pep 


) 
a 


Yes, it seems to be so. But . Are you receiving 
what's worrying me is their me?.., Earth cal- 
i Walter, 


| Silence... Call them again, Jing Moon-Rocket.. 


: Ney 





Observatory to Control 
Room... The Rocket is now 
2,000 miles from the laun- 
ching point. It has just 
attained escape velocity, 
T miles per second. Every- 

R thing seems in order, 





What dangers What will 
await happen 
Tintin on this 
and his perilous 
friends journey 


on the Moon? into space? 





Will they ever return to Earth? You can join in the rest 
of their great adventure when you read 


EXPLORERS ON THE MOON 


HERGE 


THE ADVENTURES OF TINTIN 


EXPLORERS 
ON THE MOON 











Explorers on the Moon 
Artwork copyright © 1954, renewed 1982 by Editions Casterman, Tournai 
Translation text copyright © 1959 by Methuen Children’s Books 
American edition copyright © 1976 by Little, Brown and Company 


EXPLORERS 
_ ON THE MOON 


The first manned rocket, bound for the Moon, has just been launched from the Sprodj Atomic 
Research Centre in Syldaviat. On board are Tintin, Snowy, Captain Haddock, Professor 
Calculus, and the engineer Frank Wolff. At the Centre, intense efforts are being made to 
establish radio contact with the rocket’s Passengers out in space. Tintin and his friends 

| have fainted from the acceleration on launching. Their recovery is anxiously awaited. The wire- 
less masts stand sentinel in the night sky, but they receive no message. . . 


| This is Earth calling Moon-Rocket... |} || Suppose we've made a mis- 
Are you receiving me?... Earth take inourcalculations!... 


| calling Moon- Rocket... That would be appalling ! 


Earth calling z Bu Lucifer ie’ 
, y Lucifer, it's a bad blow for us 
Moon- Rocket... Zaye ||] if they're alt dead | 





1 See Destination Moon 





K earch calling Moon -Rocket... Are you re- 
ceiving me?... Earth calling Moon-Rocket . 


|) Snowy !,.. D'you want Eo... 
Why, what's happened tome?| 

| Oh yes.-. the launching, and 
that frightful crushing | 
sensation...1 was well 
and truly knocked out, | 


= | = 
4A | 


Moon- Rocket to Earth... The Captain has 
he just come round...Oh, and there's the 
Professor recovering... 


...and WoIFF too... 
So we're all safe and 
sound... What is our 
position please % 








age 











I Moon-Rocket, | b> 
are you re- 
y Wi cciving me? & 


oe 
SH \ ING 


Neer = 


Moon- Rocket calling Earth 
.-. This is Tintin here, 
I've just come. round... 
I'll go and see how the 
others are. 


f 
& (iF 
A 
Earth to Moon-Rocket 
..-You are now 2,500 

miles From the Earth. 


Your course is exactly 
as estimated, 









} Tw 


Well, my head's not spin- 
ning, anyway! This whole 
thing is nothing but 

| hocus-pocus and jiggery- 
pokery! You're just acting 
the... [ mean... You're 
trying to pull my leg 
again! 


| $0 you doubt my word, ch? 
Well, you come up with me. 





WOOAH! wooaH ! 


ae 


The dog! {t's their | 


answering 
Mi 
| fe 

Vo ele 






ee 


|) the Earth! Do you realise what an 
extraordinary adventure this is for us? 

| .--1b's unbelievable!...16 makes one's 

1 head spin! 












| 










} you aren't seriously trying 

| Eo make we believe we're 

H on the way to the Moon, are 
you 2 










Golly!... Look 
over there! 


|Oh, so here you all are. 
|... Whatever happened? 
An earthquake? 





Plenty of time!...My poor 


Friends, the rocket {eft 
the Earth half an hour 
ago. We are on our way 


Ha! ha! ha! That's a 
good one! Always ready 
for a laugh, Professor! 





To be precise: Ha! 
ha! ha! 


Moon-Rocket to Earth. We 
have sensational news: the 
f two Thompsons are on board. 


1.34.a.m.2...Nok 1.34 
| p-m.2... Great Scotland 
i| Yard! We thought it was 
} 1.34 in the afternoon! 
: in the rocket, thinking the laun- 


W ching was at 1.34 in the aPternoon, 


They decided to spend the night § 


i= 





Where in heaven's name 
have you sprung From? 


From the hold. We 
decided to inspect 
the rocket before 

iE goes. What's the 


Earth to Moon- Rocket 
.-- You are now 5,000 


miles From the Earth. 
Your velocity is 6-9 
miles per second, 


But this creates a grave 
problem! We assessed our 
oxygen supplies for Four 

people; now we have six on 
board, not counting Snowy. 
Will our oxygen fast out? 





| 
ig, 


Pabie 


ey 


Blistering barnacles! When I think that | was 
forbidden to smoke one single jittle pipe, ow the 


| Anyway, I must 
go up and -Eake 
over the controls 
from the auto- 

| matic pilot. 


_wmore ado ! 


pretext of saving oxygen=the very same oxygen 
you two come here and gulp down!...Aud stop 
snivelling like thaE: you're making carbon 
dioxide!... Thundering typhoons, goodness knows 
why [ don't chuck you overboard, without any 


The time?... Lt’s two o'clock 
in the morning ! 


| Good... and the launch- 
ing is set for 1.34 2 
50 we've plenty of 


This... this 1s a joke, isn’t it? 
... You're just trying to Fright- 
en us? The launching really 
was fixed for 1.342 





You hear that, you bronto- 
saurus? All this because 
at your age you don't know 
the difference between 
1.34a.m. and 1.34 p.m.! 





ig 


Bis aS t = 
Saris 


=| | say! Come and Sook! 


Come and look! 





Here! Come and look into this strobo - 
scopic periscope: no human being has ever 
before seen this sight! 


IF we have to die, it's worth it a | [t's a matter of opinion!..Now 
to have seen this! I'm going to take over contro) 


of the rocket. 
Yes, [ expect so... But person- Bey IT ; C 
ally, I'm in no hurry to die, > x SIO eX 
iF you don't mind ! : JOOOL HOG 


® 


)) 
AS 
Blistering barnacles, that's enough moan- Goon, hop it!... 


ing!... Now do me a favour aud take your- Get moving | 
selves of f,..1 have important work to do! J] 


Jet battle commence ! 
To work! ... To work!... 


Moon - Rocket to Earth... This is Professor 


8 Calculus...1 Mave taken over control... 


All’s well on board, 


And you'd better not come down 
again till I callyou! .., See 2 

















I Aaaaaanaaaah! 
| I've learnt some- 
ready! 


Sa al- 
Ln 


— 
j iY, 


fa =m 


Now then, here we 
go! We'll tackle the 
First chapter. 





f Courage, Haddock! On 


B Earth to Moon-Rocket 
|to Chapter Two! 


» You have justattained 
a velocity of over $ miles 

per second.Youareno 
longer subject to normal 
gravitational pull. 





















Viz 


iB de 
pias. 








Ss 





SiE down and watch. Look, there's the 
inall her 









| [SSE EE, 
H Mind out! Your stick's 

hooked up! For heaven's 
sake don't pull st !... 
















a 4 
Here's Eo y-y-you, 
| up th- reer) 


A\ 


6-g-goodness g-9-gracious!. a 


M-m-my whisky’s r-r-rojled 

| || itself intoab-b-ba}l!... 
That's impossible!... Have I 
d-d-drunk too m-mu 





[ W-w- whisky, stop f-f- Fooling 
about! Get b-b-back in my 
glass this m-m-minute ! 





} Too m-m-much or n-n- 
i) not...a decent whisky 
H d-d-doesu't behave I-I- } 
jike this...C-c-come ~\ 
H here at once! ig yo 2 
| “AMS 
18 FN 


We MY Nai 





Blistering bar- 
nacles, what's 
the matter 2 


ACS > \__|E 
rl Look what you've done, you 
< idiot! You've stopped the 
\A nuclear motor. The constant 
acceleration of our rocket created \ 
a sort of artificial gravity 


here inside... 


Something's hap- 
pened: Snowy 
doesn't usually 
walk upside down 
like that. 





| This allowed us to move about in the cabin 

| as we do on the ground... When the motor 
] stops, we no longer Feel the effects of gravity 
] ... That's why we're Floating like this. 





pan SRSSESEESEE EEE eee 
}| Please, Professor, not a physics 

| lecture now! ...We must start the 
| motor again! 


ae Beg a, < 










Wait...1'll try to 
controls... 




























Y-y-y-you see, my dear w-w-whisky ! Y-y-y- 
you've t-turned yourself into a b-b-ball, but [im 
Aa p-pretty little b-b-bird! Tweet-tweet!... 


IF I Eouch you, 
Snowy, you're it! 







... 1 Caneven 
glide onmy 
back! Th-th- 
this is F-Fuu! 


—e ee Oe fl 


tf: 
Carry on... We'r 
ing tight | 










A Earth to Moon-Rocket 

f ... What's going on? | 

f ... Why have youstop-f 
ped the nuclear motor * 


> 







shan‘t Float about like balloons. 


# The asteroid Adonis is a dwarf planet 


which orbits between Mars aud Jupiter. 


Ib isa rock-like mass, about a mile in 
diameter... Take my place aud watch, 
while I put on my boots... but for 


goodness sake don't touch anything! } 


| And the Captain 2... Where's the Cap- 
| tain?...J...Hello, what's that piece 
| of paper, there on the table, 2 


an 


It's Funny, we held o 
very bight ! 


The Professor's right. If the nudear motor 
stops again for any reason, these soles will 
hoid us down to the cabin Floor, Then we 









Moon- Rocket to Earth... One of the two detectives accidental 
closed the motor throttle... But we've just started her up again. 






Yes, but 


* 






ive 


what to % 


Friend of yours liy- 
ing near here? 
uo YSSSE) 





To be on the safe side I'm } 
f issuing everyone with 
magnetic-soled boots... | 


















H Hello, Snowy boy. 
| Did you get very 
H bumped about2 





So there youare 


‘ A || Tintint... ly 
] he stayed below...1' take ff |] Tintin !...1Fon 
a) them down tohim. nq you knew what 


Great snakes\ It's 
fantastic! ...He's 
gone out of his mind! 
.-- Quick, the Professor 
must sée this... 


happened ! 


1 we put these boots on. 


The motor’s stopped 
again...Whak's 6 
the matter this/ pak Qi {| You see, Tintin 2 
: gy | It's begun again! 





Moon- Rocket to Earth 
... For some unknown 
reason the outer door 
has just opened. The 
nuclear motor stopped 
automatically. I'm going 
to see why... 


| Moon-Rocket to Earth... The Captain has suddenly taken it 
into his head to jump out of the rocket... Tintin has gone out § 


Here's the answer!... 
Read this note f just 
found onthe table, on 
the deck below... 





; as well, to try and help him. 


| OF course f c-c-can hear you... Can 


you hear m-m-me 2... Tweet-tweet... § 


N Tweet-tweet...You see: 1've turned 
into a little chaffinch,.. 


ae) XG 


But it is!... He's 
B getting further 
h away From the rocket! 


Poor Captain'...Now 
I see: he's being 

pulled into orbit by 
Adonis!... He's lost! 


3 





Hello, Professor... Tintin calling. 


I can see the Captain. He's Float- 
ing about ten yards From the 
rocket, going at the same speed 
as ourselves. I'll doall f possibly 


can to get him back on board. 


— 


i 


{ 
/. 


We, 
=a 
) 

Da 


ie 


T :| 


(( 
mk 


ws 





“T's Fed up with your rotten 
| rocket! I'm going home to 
Marlinspike.” Signed : Haddock. 
.-- Gooduess gracious, then it 
was he who... Has he gone mad? 
a bo 


. “amg 





Mad? No, J think he's 

just soaked himself in | 
whisky. Inany case, we 
must fook forhim. IF | 
you agree, I'll put on my | 
space-sutt and go out 
myself... 










i Hello Captain! Hello!... 
you hear me 2 





Me b-b-back on b-b-board your 
beastly Flying cigar? N-n-never in 


my life! I'm off h-h-home to Marlin- 


spike ! 


So 
Z 
(7 
2 


(Cr 
Qo. 
: ae 


But ,.. Crumbs, 
i¢ can't be true & 





Hello Professor Calculus... Tintin 
calling... The Captain’s getting further 
i and further away...attracted by Adonis. 








elt ... That's only bo be éx- 
~ pected... He's become 
} asatellite of Adonis! 





To get close enough to the Captain to throw 
hima line, and pull him aboard, 






Pull me aboard 2 
.. Not on your life! 





All right...1... Tintin, 
it's terribly risky... 
But, good luck, any- 
way! Steady now: I'm 
starting the motor... 


Yes, I can see the Cap- 


tain... I'll close up to 
him. But for goodness’ 
sake be quick. As soon as 
the motor stops Adonis will 
start dragging us into orbit. 


This is terrible !... Surely there 
must be something we can do? 


Nis}. OF course... We must in- 








form Earth at ouce, and 


It's sheer madness!... 
But f admire you for want 
ing totry...1'll raise the 
retractable ladder as you 
said, and wait for your 
orders... 


I'll do my best... 
Steady now! Stand 
by to cut the motor! 










B Not so fast! I have a plan: you 
raise the retractable ladder at 

I once, so that I cau anchor myself 
securely, Then, start up the motor: ji 
gently at First, but getting faster 

h and faster... 


But what are ¥ 
® you hoping todo? 


f Tintin here... I'm securely anchored... 
You can start the motor... f 





Tintin calling...) got a terrific 
jolt but 1 managed to hold on... 
You are right on course... 





A-roving, a- roving, J) since 


i roving's Jr been my r-u-i-w P 


Let's hope 


f don't miss | 


LA him! 


Hello Tintin! For good- 


| vess'sake hurry! 
We're being attracted 
by Adonis!... IF I don't 
restarE the motor 
we're going to crash 
_ against the asteroid! } 


Help! I've lost my own foothold ! 
ucky I'm anchored ! 


»-- DMN gone 2S; 
more a-1-0-0- 


36 


| Save yoursclf!.,. 
Save the rocket!.., 
Start up the motor! 


Blistering bar- | 
nacles! Whats 
all this rope doing? 









Crumbs! What a jerk!... ffonly § 
the rope doesn't break ! 





C/o \ Co 
aa May set task 


— 
f 


‘és i” 








| And we have put a : a Saved!... We're just 


H safe distance between | a mee floating freely 
H once more. 

} --- Now ['ll stop the cS 
| motor again... 


eC 

1) 

eX 
@. 


Hello, Tintin here... Wo're 
0.K. The rope held ! 


Now then, don't let's waste 
time... Hurry up and get 
back on board! 


» SCN 


ie 


Billions of 
blue blistering 
barnacles | 
Will you let 


go of me! 





W-w-w-what d'you think you're doing, | | Be quict! Do yourealise that all ie Now, come along: | 
ch? I'm quite old enough to d-d-do as your tomfoolery has nearly cost And if [ catch you 


I Nike!,..£ w-want to go home, so there! | us our lives?... Now we've had 


drinking again, 1'N 


... I've had enough of this cake-walk, enough!...Get back inside at once! | clap you in irons 


j with whisky rolling upinaball, We'll | | -.. And try to behave yourself 


for the rest of the 


all end up smashed in little pieces! ff properly!... D’you understand 2 


Moon- rocket to Earth. Tintin d . 5 unpardonable.,.f'm 
and the Captain are safe and Me ae || -erribly sorry. 


sound ; they've just come * 
back inside...We're re- 
starting the motor... 


Tintin !. 
Come quickly!,..[t's ff 
huge yellow caterpillars! 





wt there's no doubt about 
it; this is hair! 





Oh dear, it's what i ( Sa | Yes, another attack... the trouble they developed 
Peared: another 7 = Q after eating those strange pills in the Arabian desert.’ 
{_attack! z ( ... They've taken some medicine; we must wait Eill 
, = They always have to make 
| themselves conspicuous, 





You poor Fellows! ... Are you in 
| much pain 2 










Fetch a pair 
of scissors! 


| Then just 
you waic! 





For the time being, until your medicine 
takes effect, I'll cut this shock of hair for 


you. But First let's go below; it will be 
easier down there... 


Right... We're waiting for 
your instructions. 


Here, give me the 
scissors. J'Il shear these 
merino lambs myself! 


Oh?:.. As 
you please... 


Earth to 


Moon - 
Rocket... 


} Attention! | 


. Attention! 


Earth to Moon- Rocket... Stand 
iy by... The turning operation 
Is will have to be made in 

Ewenty minuces' time, 





S SJ : = 1a z = = SO I a Tr OE a ae — 
So now we're going to turn Re Wass hee EEP, _.BE ER ig 
round... What's this latest || XC) V7 A oy . | 
acrobatic? Why not loop - B NS | 

the-loop, or doa roll, or go He i al ~ 


inko a spin, thundering 
Eyphoons 7!... 


SPAq That 2... 1t's a radar sig- 
g nal-a warning that a 
vig fs a (large meteorite is heading 
S V/pa 0% 5 > 2 Uy N Eowards us. 
Wai, 1 é ict her a oe 


explain to 


Now we shall see whether or nok the Oh, Ehat’s simple. The automatic system t ‘ce dE z ; 
automatic system I installed works is controlled by the nda: IF everything eta aeaet cone 
properly, goes as { hope, then the equipment responds Z 
to the radars direction signals, and prevents a ems: completely pulver 
And how will you know if | Collision with the meteor- 
it works 4% ) ite. Otherwise... 
et 


But don't worry! 
We'll soon know! 












Whew!...The danger's passed! .. 










Would we really have been 
smashed to smithercens 4 

















1 And when lanyone asks me later on: “What was 
} your job inthe rocket?” I'll say, “Me2 I was 
the hairdresser | ” 






Whew! There's one @ cropped ! Next gentleman, Go on,laugh! Laugh!.. SF 
ee -What?... 1s His Highness not satis - you imagine you look more 
| || dignified than your esteemed 
Ha! kai ha! ha!...My ay Friend, you've got another 
] poor Fellow! IF you : Ehink coming ! 
| could see yourself! fam : Pad 
eS eat 


i 
] There, that's Finished!.. 


Paclcat my hands now!.. isw't eae 2... What more fp 


you want ?, A shampoo and 
ge¢2...0r woutd ou rather I 
put it in curlers 2 


} 
1] 
I Al) covered in blisters ! 
| 
} 


I can breathe again. [ don't mind 
telling you, | was very Frightened. 










Not only that! Far wore 

serious!,..f cantell you 

now : iF my theories 

| hadn't worked out, I'd 
have had to begin all my 
calculations over again. 













I A mop like this doesn't need A ...it needs pruning-shears, ten | 


thousand thundering typhoons, 
or a lawn- mower ! 





And none of this would 
have happened, thundering 
typhoons, if you'd been able 
to tell the blistering dif - 
ference between 

and lam. 


A Ha! ha! ha! My poor | 
Fellow! IF you could | 
Il see yourself ! 





















Professor, we simply must do 


something for the Thompsons 
... Their hair grows as fast 
as 1 can cut it, and... 







Earth to Moon-Rocket... You 
have three minutes to go 
before the turning operation. 


Professor !... 


Professor! 






























It didn't get a chance to 
tes] you about this man- 
oeuvre... Whak do you think | 

| will happen if we go on f 

| heading for the Moon, with 

| our rocket pointing 

| directly at it? 





Ssh!... Earth's 
| calling us. 







| We shall end up by | 
arriving, 1 suppose. 





ee 
Listen!... There's only one Good! Now, what do we do to prevent ourselves crash- 


thing J want, blistering bar- || || ing on the Moon?... Quite simply, we turn our rocket 
nacles! To be able to breathe | completely round, nose to tail. Todo this, first we 
cut out che main motor, and start up an engine ogiv- 
out of atin!...And to smoke ing directional thrust... Once the rocket has turned || 
my pipe! ...That's all J want! f| || round, the exhaust From our nuclear motor will brake } 
yo (| || our descent. IF all goes well, this will allow | 


OF course, but like a missile, 
Travelling as we are, at such 
| 4 cerrific speed, we would 
crash ou the Moon, and that 
would be the end of usall... 
[s that really what you want? 


us to land quite gently on the Moon... You 
follow me?2... 


[Tn fact, if | understand [ge 
you correctly, it’sthe | ' 


same procedure as 


for launching, but exact- y 


ly the other way round. pe 
Oh Columbus! And my 


| boots are down below!... 





















Get ready, everybody,..And Captain, unless 
you want to start Flapping about Sike 

a butterfly when the motor stops, hurry 
and put on your magnetic boots. 


DI, 


Earth to Moon- § 
E Rocket... Stand 
f by...Twominutes § 
to go before stop- 
| ping the main 
f motor,.. 












Just... I've only got to | 
do them up... 










Ten seconds to go...Nine 
+00 CIQKE... SEVEN... 51K... 
five... four...three,.. 

ERO 










if A 
I say, Captain!...Did you 
have time to get your 





Earth to Moon-Rocket... Stand 
by to start up the directional 
thrust... Ten seconds togo... 

I uine...cight... seven... six... Five 
... four... three... two... one... 
ZERO. 


F Stand by to cut the directional thrust...Ten seconds Stand by to start 


Fo go.., wine...cight... seven... six... five... Four... up the main motor 
two...one... ZERO. .-- Ten seconds to go 
D +» Nine... cight... 
seven... six...five 
«+ Four,..three... 


i eS t . We are now ina position 
moon: Recast rotath..tme | | Yl U7 ie | arena ina prion 
... was entirely successful! § | } and toland safely on the 


Moon... 


Well, carry on, my 
Friends ! Happy Moon- 
landing! Ha! ha! ha! 





a = 








..,€f.., Aone understand... 
Why?... [6 it....? 

3 Sh! Top secret!... You'll 

see later... Ah, there's 
their radio coming in 

again... 








Earth to Moon-Rocket... This is your pre- 
sent sjtuation...You have another $8,000 
miles to go... Youare on the estimated 

course. You are gradually slowing down. 











I say, boss, do youreally think 
they'll land on the Moon 2 














Ha! ha! I'm hoping so}... 
But whether they'll ever come 
back, that’s another story ! 





SSS 


H Moon-Rocket to Earth... Yes, my Friends. If all goes well, in half an 
Ee EEE ay Right! We're just going to & hour's time our rocket will come to rest 
Earth to Moon - Rocket... | f have a meal now. Then we'll on the Moon, on the spot [ have chosen— | 
only 31,000 miles to go... prepare for the Moon- landing. } almost beside the Sea of Nectar... Thank || 
minutes’ time you should set the you, Tintin. 
automatic pilot to land on the ; Tae 
Moon at the selected place... 


The seaside?...Why, that's wonderful. OF course!... Everybody knows! || || lunar seas” was the ancient name 
... 1s ages since we went to the .-1 even heard that they need for the dark patches astronomers | 
seaside, isn't it, Thompson? Y two Punch-and-Judy men on the || || saw on the Moon, We still use the | 
: : H | pier. You'd Fit the job perfectly. names, like the Sea of Nectar and | 
It jolly weil ist... But £ didn't know the Ocean of Storms, But you 
there was a seaside resort on the F won't Find a drop of water any- 
Moon... Did you know that, Captain 2 J |) where there. 













No! no! athousand times no!... 
I'm not letting that pass! 










aren't live volcanoes. It's 
Just the name given to them. 

As a matter of fact, weare | 
going to land inside the crater 
Hipparchus, which is about 
90 miles across... 


The Moon is covered with high-walled de- 

pressions called craters. About 90,000 have 

been counted. Someare only afew hundred yard: 
| across Others, like Bailly, measure (SOmiles... 

















Gracious! Craters are hot places inside 
volcanoes. We'll have to take care that 





This... this man has in- 


sulted us, and we demand Met... I 


insulted you?y] 
..- Me2 


| All night : 1 take back what f said. They don't 
need two Punch-and-Judy men on the pier: 


| 50 you can't have the job... Does that satis- | 


Fy you? 


| Let us not forget that we are in mortal peril! 
| We must keep our heads... Let us be Friends... 
} 4nd restrain our tempers... Come gentlemen, 
make it up now... Then everyone must go 
to his bunk. 


There are two spare nates 
spread them out on the Floor 


and lie down, | 


ae An order ! 
SMT] st’s kind of you, but 
| we aren't sleepy, 


Yes, you sir!... Did you or did you not 
gay that they need two Punch-and- 
Judy wen on the pier, and we'd do per- 
efectly for the job ..- Isn't that in- 
sulting us2 


No! you great oaf ! You're 
back to Front ! 


| O72... You mean... 

| we've insulted this 
man and we owe 
him an apology? 





Quite right!... This man has 
apologised tous, and wedemand 
an insult! 


Yes, that’s allright || || My Friends! Calm down, please! 
--.guite allright. || || Are the First men to land on the 
They don't need two]! || Moon going to begin by quarrel- 
Punch-and-Judy bling % 

men, 50... 


So we can't have the job... 
[t's simple, isn't it’? 








Everyone to his bunk?... But 
Professor, there are six of us, 
and only four bunks... Natur- 
ally I can give up mine to one 


| Your place is at the radio: you 

| must keep in touch with the 

| Earth foras long as possible. I'l 
look after these two. 


of our Friends here, but... 


Sleepy or not, 1 say you're | E's time 1 went to help 
to li¢ down! Thats an 
order, d'you hear 2... 


Wolff make Final prepar- 


ations for the Moon-landing.| Stand by... You are 


only 3,750 miles From 








Moon- Rocket to Earth... Right 
+. We are making Final pre- 
parations... The Professor is 
now setting the automatic 






} Another seven points East...No, that’s | 
too much...One point West, Wolff... There, || 
that’s it! The rocket is now heading right | 
for the centre of the crater Hipparchus. | 


... better here while the rocket... 


2, | say! What do you think you're 


doing 2 


| Blistering barnacles! You don't 
have to sleep, you prize purple 
jelly- Fishes! You were told tolie 
down. That's all! So jump toic! 


Moon- Rocket to Earth... 
All's well. We are ready. | 
The automatic pilot is 
set towards the middle 
of the crater Hipparchus.| 
We're all lying on our | 
bunks, waiting. 


..- JF the Professor catches you still around she'll | 
probably maroon you on an empty planet ... 
| Look, here he comes now. 


E get a move on, you dunder-headed Ethelreds! 


Moon-Rocket to Earth 
y ...The nuclear motor § 
has just stopped, 
f and the auxiliary | 
B engine has taken over. 








fl Ah, everybody 


lying down? 
That's good. 


| You must come 
H now, Wolff. 


| Eremendous!... it's in- 
| credible! Just think: |} 
ina Few minutes' time,| 
either we'll be walking 
|} on Che Moon, or we'll | 
) ali be dead. {t's | 
H Marvellous ! 





The rocket is being shaken by 
slight vibrations... We are 
lying Flat on our bunks... It's 
an effort to make the least 
movement... 


Moon-Rocket to Earth... Tintin calling...We are begin- 
ning to Foel the effects of slackening speed... 


Our ears are ringing... The 
vibrations are getting strong- 
er and stronger...The crush- 
ing sensation is worse... [t's 
difficult to breathe 


We're being crushed 
into our bunks... by 
an intolerable...weight 
--. can't move now... 
The Professor... blacked 
out...1... think... 
---] think... 


4 ...my head... will.. 

2... My eyes...1... I'm sure 
2... they'll pop... out of their 
....sockets... 1... My heart 
--. Oh, my heart... 


C= ~~ 















agony.. 


Lets 














-. in every rivet.., Let's hope... 


WY 


)\ Ze 
bh S) 
CAL 





FF) 
Hello...The Cap... the Captain... 
blacked out too...0oh, this is 


The...the rocket...shaking 


hope...it won't... Oooh! 


a 
Be: 


f, 












ay Z 
VA 


; 
That's all... Nothing 


more!,.. Poor Tintin must 
have blacked out aswell 


Oh, Ehis silence is 
unbearable ! 




















aaa ee 
That was the dog howling for the dead!... | 
Then he musk have passed out too. | 





Earth to Moon-Rocket... 
... Are you receiving me? 
... Earth to Moon-Raocket... 


Earth to Moon - 
Rocket... Are yo 
receiving me 2.. 


Earth to Moon- Rocket... 


Are you receiving me?2,.. 


SSS me 


Earth to Moon- Rocket 
.-. Are you receiving 


By Lucifer! Let's 
hope uathing 
has happened 


Earth to Moon- 


Rocket... 


Earth to Moon- 


Rocket... 





This is Cuthbert Calculus speaking to | 


you from the Moon!!,..Success!...Suc- 
cess!'.., We're all safe and sound... We 

couldn't get through to you before; the 
IL radio was damaged. It must have been 
the vibrations that shook the rocket... 





Moon- Rocket to Earth... Moon- 
Rocket to Earth... Receiving 
you loud and clear... 


| Something must be wrong... We've 
been calling them for more than 
half an hour, and still uo answer 
+s. Try again... 










They're alive... 
They're alive!... 






Earth to Moon- 
Rocket... Are 


you receiving 
2 





Hello Earth... Did you get that? 





5] z aan — Sg SS EN ITE REE ———===—= 
Message received ... | 1..-er... It's nothing: don't Now we are going to disembark From 
But it sounds as if | Ps, worry...You cau hear,..er } || the rocket... The honour has fallen 
the vibrations haven't A PY AK | --- the Ewo detectives snoring! || || bo the youngest amoung us: we have 
stopped yet: we can AZ ...They haven't woken up yet. |} || chosen Tintin to be the first human: 
hear strange rumbling i j RK J} || being to set Foot on the Moon... He's 
Noises... Ry | DON, |] fuse gone down to put on his equipment. 
He'll give you a direct account of 
his first impressions, so L'Il hand 
you over to him...That's all 
/ for now... 


This is Tintin speaking. I've |} |} Captain Haddock | It's a solemn moment. 
just put on my space-suit and |} || speaking... Pressure outside door is swinging 
am now standing inthe air- || || Zero..Retractable lad-|| | slowly on its hinges and . 
lock. They're just going tore- || || der in position...Are youll | Mam 
duce the pressure toa vacuum ready? Stand by!...1' 
inside here. Captain Haddock |} |\2P2 the door! 


is in charge. I'm waiting 
for his final instructions, 









Oooh! What a fantastic 
sight | 











| It's... How caw I describe it 2... 1t's a nightmare 
laud, a place of death, Horrifying in its desolation 
.-.Not a tree, not a Flower, not a blade of grass. 
te Nota bird, nota sound, not acloud. In 
ue inky black sky there are thousands of 
gslars... 








-.. but they are motionless, frozen; 
they don't twinkle in the way that 
makes them look so alive:tous on 

B Earth . 







Now I'm descending the ladde 
runs down the side of the rocket. 


This js it!...]'ve walked a few 
steps!... For the First time in 
the history of mankind there is 
an EXPLORER ON THE MOON! 





} Only a few more rung: 
. ... Now three... Now 


_ Ewo...Now only 0 
This is fet 


le 








But already I'm 
not alone... There's 
the Captain coming 





Good heavens, what 


a leap! 





Hello Tintin...Here‘s 
Snowy coming Eo join 
you, I'll follow him 
E down. 





W Golly! now I've 
taken off likea 
i dragon- Fly} 





f On the Moon!...It's terrific!... f'm 
§ walking on Che Moon!...fm walk- 
Bing...running... j 
















f There! Look at the Earth!... Our good old 
Earth. It looks four times bigger than the 
§ Moon does, when we see it at home. 


Ha! hatha! You see, Captain! On the Moon, 
gravity is actually six times less than 
on the Earth. 























And { knew that all the time, thunder- 
ing typhoons! ...But I'd completely 
orgotten. 






Let's hope we'll be able 
] to get back there one 
day! 









9 Anyway, I'm not sorry to have a 
chance to stretch my legs! 


§ You see. There was no ueed 
to get so excited. 





Just imagine, walk- 
ing calmly along on the Moon!... 
Old Calculus is an incredible Fellow! 












What happened? ... Was 
that an earthquake 2 






A Moon-quake, more 
likely, but... 





Naturally wot. There's no air on the Moon, so 


H there's uo noise...And that's why the metcor- 


| ice came down intact, too. Back at hame, on 
| the Earth, the Friction of the atmosphere 


H would have made it white hot. So it would 


} have disintegrated before reaching the 
ground, making what we generally call 


a “shooting star”. 


Just take a look there! ... A little 








A meteorite! Look, a meteor- 
Hite! Is just fallenon the 
f exact spot where wewere & 
amoment ago...and exploded! 





Im Exploded? But [ didn't h 
hear a sound ! 


















Ah, hello my friends !...This is in- 
i credible!... tt's fantastic!... We're 
onthe Moon! D'you realise that 2 


if Anyway, if those tycoons on 
B the lunar development corpor- § 
E ation imagine that this sort 
| of welcome will attract tour- 
s ists to the Moon, they'll have 
f £0 think again. 











I Exactly, blistering barnacles! But this 


bit closer, and you'd have been 
able to throwaway our return tickets! 


A meteorite! 
How marvellous! 








fH Still, that’s not the point. We must 
f set towork. Comealong and unload 
| the cargo. We must start at once. 
Wolff has already got everything 
prepared, 








] Oh, 50 you think that's marvel- 


lous, do you? When we'd have 


| been as Flat as pancakes! 


What do you expect 
[t's an occupational 
hazard { 


But [| wonder what he's waiting for. 
.. Hello, Wolff... This is Calculus cal- 


Hisn’t my occupation! Thundering typhoons, f 


I'ma sailor! ..,And on board ship, at least you 


8 don't run the risk of bits of sky falling down all 
over the place, every time you bat an eyelid § 


Maybe!... But just try coming 
fo the Moon by boat! 





I Good heavens, what's hap-f 
H pening?...The tadder.. .The 
door... Captain, look! 












| Hello, Wolf, hello 2 Blistering 

| barnacles, what are you play- 
ing at up there? Hello, hello! 
».. Hello WolfF? Thundering 
typhoons, are you going to 
answer me? 


The ladder's retracted!...The door is 
shut !,..What in the world does this 
mean 2 






|} You certainly gave us a fright, Wolff's 
.-.We thought fora moment that the 
rocket was suddenly going to take 
oPf and return to Earth, leaving us 
stuck here in this delightful place ! 












It's quite a simple jab. Each 

i crate is bound with steel wires 
connected to a central ring. You 
only have to slip the ring over § 
the hook on the pulley-block. 









Right !... fll go upand | 
join Wolff, clad 





There...As far as the cargo's concerned, we'll | | Hello, Captain? } 
soon have finished. But we've still got to b «Next one please. | 
unload the reconnaissance tank. Ez 





I'm terribly sorry...1...Justa mis-F 
f take... Sostupid...1 wasn't thinkingh & 





Hello 2 Hello2...Ah, 
a there’s the ladder 
j again. And the door 
B & has been reopened. 








Never mind, Forget about it !... Now 
WoIFf, we're going to discharge the 

cargo. The Captain's coming up to help 
you get the crates out of the holds. 
Tintin and 1 will stay dowu here. 















Young man, would you be kind enough 
to explain the meaning of this ridicu- 
us prank 2 












f The wires have parted. Just look there; | 
they've been worn thraugh by friction. | 

f SE must have been caused by the vibrations 

| to the rocket towards the end of the journey. F 


Billions of blue blistering bar- |] f Look, Professor, Was L wrong to 
macles! ['d thank Tintinif I |} f push you over 2 

| Were you. Without him you'd : 
have beew smashed to pulp! 


& 






i We Paeaial ei da T And how! I'll make | | [ say, WoIFF, we're going to carry ..L don't know,..f Feit | 

B bit of tuck! Shadi i || doubly sure ! ..-By Christopher, Wolff what's the || || dizzy... suddenly... f 

Swe carry on, Cap- ft |m | k_matter ? thought I was going to faint. 
tain? But this || . = 1 | Perhaps it's my heart... 1 

time be sure to Fi s A ie 5. a | ... PEM go: f Feel better 

f check the wires. q | A S | = already. 


ate ee witty y j Imagine! Here we are, 

agin ee | alr... § strotling on the surface of 
B fatigue. And perhaps ff § ; 
j Your oxygen supply is 


ee the Moon, where the hand of 
i Moon-Rocket to | man has never set Foot! 
p p Earth. Weve just ff Rw Hm!... Really 
Mand lie downs ‘In. [| come backon board | MANA ever 2 
B fact, we'll all follow ff f fora bit of a rest. : Re 

suit f || Meanwhile the two 

: detectives have 

| gone out to havea 

turn at exploring, 





jl For goodness’ sake 


of careful ! 
\ ( é : 


A crevasse! By jove, we must 
watch our step! 






Did you sce that 4 [t's amaz- 
fing! Astanding jump, too! 









J [t's your turn now. Come on, 
i don't be scared | 


oat : ~ | 
ats y 


| I've had an idea. Hold my 
W hand, We're going to dance 
a little ballet ! 

















‘ie Y 


8S NW SS 


Mme E Hanaha! b Come on, be serious! Sup- | 
A hahaha! | posing people saw us! 

| agit Fie lneresean cos Winn men arag lECranrnan 
4 Rio as 

YY ) oz 


F You talk as if we were ina busy | 
, street... But there aren't any 

people on the Moon, my poor 
i Friend! 















Aud how do they know i 
§ Chere's no one here if yo 
one's ever been? 





Well? 





Footsteps!,.. There's someone else 
besides us on the Moon ! 





Footsteps? But great sunspots, b 
Ehey're obviously Footsteps 
made by one of us. 





Great Scotland Yard! Have we been 
9 going round in circles, Following our 
own tracks =as in the desert? 





BM Definitely not! Because there 
EB are two sets of tracks, and 
we're alone! 


i | get a move on! You've only enough 









Hello, this is Thomp- 
son...witha 'p' as in 
Percival... Calling Moon- 
Rocket... 


Moon-Rocket here 
| 










«Calculus speaking, 
We are receiving you. 










They can't be made by ONE of us: 
f there are TWO sets of Footsteps! 





















Thompson calling...We've madeq | 
sensational discovery,..Sen-sa-tion- | 
al, 4’you hear? Listen tothis: there | 
are people on the Moon ! 

What sort of fairy-tale is that? & 


People? Other people 2... 
Nonsense! 















Then they're Footsteps made. by 
two of us, nitwit!,.. f expect 





Alone! ...Youre alone, allright... in 
class by yourselves, you Bashi- 
H bazouks! You come back here, and 


oxygen For another half-hour, 
anyway. 






| All right, all right, we're coming 
H Since you despise our scientific con- 


you've gone back on your tracks, 
| 4nd those are your own Foot- 


\ 
3 
> 
as 
= 
wn 









Eributions... 








Perhaps it's silly, but 1 wonder. .. Those 
footsteps they saw... What if there are 
other men on the Moon? D'you think 
that's absolutely impossible ? 


They can say what they d 


Impossible 4... Theoretically, no, If 
we were able to get here, then others 
could too, But as far as I'm concerned, 
Im certain we are the First -and 
yee only people= to land on the 


Iike in there... We'll 
see who's right in 
the end. 


Yes, yes... 
Patience} 











Gentlemen, our plan was to stay on the Moon 
for a whole \unar day - that's equivalent to 
fourteen terrestrial days. But our oxygen 
supplies were intended for four people and 
one dog, and not For six people, which is our 
present number. So we shal) have to restrict 
our stay to six days. 


Moon to Earth... Calculus calling. i 
tical instruments and cameras are ready for} 
use. We are beginning our observational work.t 


Moon to Earth... Calculus calling...The tank is 
ready. We're going to make the First trials, 
Tintin will be in charge. He's just enter- 
ing the turret. ( 


‘And there's the Captain. Like Tintin, 
he's signalling to us that al)'s well. 
He's wearing his head-phones and... 


| Hello, Haddock calling...Ready for departure ... 
Hello there, Tintin, weigh the anchor! 


.. The op - 


We must therefore hasten our work]| 


While WolfF aud I set upour obser- 
vational instruments, Tintin 
aud the Captain will unload the 
components of our recomnaissance| 
tank aud assemble it. Is that 


agreed? Right then, gentlemen, || 
let's get towork! i 


Observe away, 

] Friends. You do that ! || 
Your discoveries will 
be vastly interesting 
«TOUS! Hal ha! 








He has just secured the 
hatch. Now they are filling 
the insulated cabin with § 
air, When this is done they 
can remove their space- 
suits , then Tintin will 
take the controls and the 
Captain will act as look- 
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EXTRACT FROM THE LOG BOOK 
BY PROFESSOR CALCULUS 


3rd fume ~ 2345 has. (MT), 


otf 


of cargo complied. 
Wi JS have alarted to install 
Lhe obeervallory. (aded work ab 
2200 bars. Caploun Haddock aud 
Aank. 


“ 


kh june 0830 4ut, Operations 
commenced at 0400 fur OMT), Bes 


EXTRACT FROM THE LOG BOOK 
BY PROFESSOR CALCULUS 






Mot, and J spend the day dadyi : 
coamuc raya, ood eokeg 
Record. burke Not. Land. Se 
Sh. -1920 bt. (4. MF.). 


be 


Ah, there's Tintin's head showing throug 
the multiplex cockpit cover, He's 
smiling at me and signalling that 
everything's in order. 





-.. but don’t you think I've learnt a lot 
already 2 


Billions of blue blistering bar- Tim 
i nacles, Tintin! Couldu't youcast 
oFF more smoothly ? 





f I'm sorry, [t's the First time 
| I've driven this sort of machine... 












Hey, Tintin! This is atank you're driving, 

wot athundering motor-scooter!... We're 
on the Moon, you know, not ina Fun- 
Fair ! 


Steady! Hang on 
Fight! 










I'm doing my 
best, but... 






B Tintin calling... Apart 
From the bumps, 
e 


verything's Fine. 








Stop, Tintin, for heaven's 

sake! Stop! .. This is ghastly! f' 
A My microphone’s bust... 

Tintin can't hear me ! 


BYou won't catch me being a regular pas- 
Senger in your blistering taxi! 














— ' : ae ; : against that cover again!...But we've § 
} . le are re ES Shey se Gets . had enough! We're going home! We 
: ; : Brats know now that the tank goes well... 3 
H 3) : ? : iy ‘ SiR : : : and that crash helmets are indis- 
H A i pensable! 


: ( twasanear thing! A few more inches W | Blistering barnacles, it's a mere 
aie H 8 pe raaniaaneles pati t h A detail that { cracked my head 
evi cece . 


Bl agree. I'll re- 
verse, and we’) go 
mW back to Base. 














EXTRACT FROM THE LOG BOOK 
BY PROFESSOR CALCULUS 


6M fume - (340 Ls, (4M.7.) 
Dus oo a 





ae 7 | 


Mhak will go 


viotel. Un how ago, at 1235 
precccy, Moy, Lie Caplaun , 
Jilin ana Srouy wef ona 
reconmacadame. lite Mn Akt Lan, 
Lowarte the calor Ploloaaus, 

















Ee 








Tsay!...What's that I |] 
can see over there? || 











Tf 


Whew! [t's hot under this Flower- 
pot! I'm positively melting! 








Ah...1t's much better withoudl 
the helmet and microphone,and 
all that paraphernalia. 




































ini 


i / 


Look there, over on your 
7 left: at the foot of the cli€f!} 
5 S Se w= 








[t looks like the en- 
trance to acave. 


sec down there, behind that Ey 
( finger of rock... 


IE remains to be seen where it leads 
to. Come on. I'll switch on my lamp. 


Stalagmites and stalactites... 
This proves that at some period 
there was water on the Moon. 


That's just what I thought. fi 
We'd better have acloser look | 
at it. y 
* QB Right. I'll goacross. 
Are you coming too, 


Hello, WolFF,.. You're quite right. Its 
definitely the entrance toa cave, 


Blistering barnacles! I've donea good many 
things in my time...but never lunar spelacology | 


7 I 5 


Snowy, Snowy, don't go far ahead. Be 

careful, and stay close tous, 

He doesn't seem to 

fae ealise that {'m grown 

a “p! Honestly! What does 

umm he take me for? Granny’ 
little lap-dog 2 


Great snakes! A crevasse! 
He muse have fallenin! 





r re 


Quick, Captain. Hold | ff The crevasse bends sharply. Quickly, Captain! Undo your rope Yes, yes. We must do 
W cight! I'll try and [ can't see far. Snowy! and secure it toa rock. all we cau to try and 
| shine a light down, Ff yt ay Save poor Snowy. 
Ee ae r But you aren't really Hurry! Tie me an abso - 
going to... } | lutely Firm knot. 





| For heaven's sake, Tintin, be | | The crevasse is widening. 
careful ! You know what it'll | | I'm still going down, 
mean if you smash your pe eN 

a oxygen pipe. 


Tintin, be sensible: come || 

back! [t's quite useless, || 

You don't really imagine | 
a he could have survived 

afall like that?... 

You must come back ! 


No, I'm going on. 
= — Perhaps he's only hurt 
Ah! I'm standing on a sort 
of ledge... Snowy! Snowy! See ee 
Oh! The rope is toc short. 
I've come to the end. 1 
| can’t go down any further. 


You see, you donkey! Blistering | | Captain... Captain...1 think | | J Into the hands of Fate! 
y barnacles, come on up! |} f Lf saw something move.]im | | Ge 
aS Be 3 2 letting go of the rope. ft can't : 4 om) 
be far to the bottom. ee So) 


} You're right. I'll come up... 
|} Snowy!... Snowy! 





Snowy 1... You're there ! Nothing broken? 
But what's the matter? You aren't an- 


swering...Oh, now | see: your radio isn't 
working. 















.Untie the 
rope and let it down as far 
4s possible... When I manage 
fo reach it {'Il tie Snowy on, 
and you caw pull him up. 
--- Then I'll Follow. 






Hello, Captain... I've Found 
Snowy! He's safe aud sound. 
But his radio's smashed. 

Til climb back up to the rope. 


















My dear 
Tintin, you 
don't imag- 
5} ine you can 











this icy slope?... There's 
only one way to doit: 
by cutting steps with 
a chunk of rock, 
Oh well, to work ! 







| OUE more rope: it | 

} isn’t down far enough|| 
For me to tie it 

) round Snowy. 


Hello Tintin...['ve se- ° i’ @ I'm almost at 
cured a heavy stone to SS the end. Can 
the end of the rope. . 6. you see the 


Hello Tintin...That's I'm letting ic downy 


iE... Snowy is safe 


All right, Captain. 
But hurry: it's begin- 
ning to get difficult 
Eo breathe. 








; WoIFF here...Still no 
sign. [t's more than 

half an hour since they 
wene into the cave. S'm 
beginning to wonder iF.. 
Ah, there they are! 

























Blistering barnacles, 
what's up? The rope's 
somehow got shorter 
than it was just 

now. 









.. L can't Feel the 
weight of the stone any long- 
er... [E must have come 
oFF, or else it’s wedged 


somewhere. Quick, start 
again... 



























Hello, Wolff... Well, | 
what news 2 3 





Heavens! Tintin's stag- be A No. But he's just about reached 
gering-he looks pretty teat the end of his tether, poor lad. 
groggy. The Captain's 
almost carrying him, 
Hello, Captain, is he hurt 2 







Saved! My Friends, 
they’re saved! 


a 








| Tank calling Base. The Captain 
and Tintin are back on board. 
) The Captain's taken over com- 
mand as Tintin is completely § 
ed. We're returning 
haste! 


| Aha! I have a Feel- 
ing that Operation 
Ulysses is entering 
adecisive phase. 

We're going to have 











Moon- Rocket to Earth,.. Calculus. calling. 
The tank is back, but is going off at once. 
a This ime the Captain, Thomson and 
Thompson, and myself will be on board. 
g Our trip will last about forty-eight 
hours. Our aim is todo a wore careful 
Survey of the caves discovered by 
Tintin; they may contain rich deposits 
oF uranium, or radium. 


















Tank calling Base. We're } Moon ket calling... Calculus here... Don't worry, Tintin. 
leaving now. Goodbye! tin Good Suc We'll be back in forty-eight hours. 
and good hunting!... 
R And don't leaveus = & I don't know why, by thunder, 

) alone for too long! but something tells me it would 

ee be wiser to turn back! 

















Goodbye... See you ape [it's time fora meal. L...er... I'll go 

soon. I'm going to 3 5 , — down to the stores to Find some- 

jstart mending the radios 

on our Space-suits. 
{ 


















No, no...er...don't | Lt's strange how WolFF has 

you bother. I'll altered, At First, inthe 

go myself. H Centre at Sprodj, he was smiling ... I've found 
all we need. 





|} and happy... Hes wot the same 
man at all now. What can have 
| changed him 





If only it were a 
tin of bones! 











JL 
Exe 





Er,.. nothing much, [ | You'll see the box right i 
OY forgot to bring any tinned of you as you a Ba Mids? 
Yo milk... 1'll have to go down 
y, what's \. 5 to the stores again. 
matter 4 


——————— 
Certainly wot. Th 
my Eurn to go. 


| He's going down! 1s 
foo late to do any- 
thing! ... Now he's at 
the bottom... He's 
going into the hold... 





(ia Wn my young | | Wolff! Hi, Wolff! I've | Good heavens... you,..you haven't... 
(Se e 


if 


> 


5 2 
riend. Younever | | done it. You can come... = . after all... foo hard ¢ 


would come as far 
as the Moon for his 
revenge, did you? 


No, no, Without waiting for the others — of Tut-tut! Cut out the fine words, my dear 
put him to sleep! Aud now, Wolff, course! Tell aoe how soon can the WolFF! And cut out the noble sentiments, too! 
back we go to Earth. rocket be ready for take-off 2 | |] We're leaving, and that's that! 


What 2... What do you 1 | No, we can't do that!... No! L refuse to doit! 1 won't be a party 


mean? Without waiting | Maroonuing them on the Moon |} to such a monstrous 
For the others? will condemu them to a 
oo, hideous death. it would be — 
is an atrocious crime! | 


\ 









My dear Wolff, listen tome! Supposing | 
we wait for the others to come back, || 
and overpower them one by one as | 
they leave the air-lock. Right... 
Then, we set of f for the Earth with 
our prisoners... But the oxygen 


«+. What about the oxygen, ch 
Wolff 2 









Supplies were provided for four 
peoples we are seven. So% It's 
too easy: we'll all be dead be- 

| fore the end of the journey, 

| Is that what you want?... 
Well? Answerme!... Good... 

| Now you're seeing sense!... 
Come with me. We'll goupand 
prepare for departure, 























B Wooah!... A Hello, Tintin...Tank Hello, Wolff here... 1 
Grrr... 5b ow calling... What's all that ff fj «--er... [t's nothing. 
§ Bang!.. Thump! hullabaloo? .. Tintin went below 
PERE ae A || «and Snowy, you see 


...Snowy wanted to 
| follow him. But it's 
] all over now... 


Why... What are you doing? How 
can that poor animal do you 
any harm 2 


a | 
You never can tell, Wolff! R 
This wretched mongrel 
could make trouble for 
us later on. 

oe 








Then we set off for the Earth. | 
Ha! ha! ha! S'd {ike to see | 
their faces when they Find |! B S'mas hungry 
the rocket's gone!... as a lion! 

N Killing! 


















By Lucifer! They're coming || 
|] back! We must take off 
immediately! Leave your 
 PoEs and pans, WoIlFf...We're || | 
1 on our way, at ouce! 





I don't understand at all. But where are the others 2 
| [...Why, what's that hum- Prisoners like myself? But 
ming noise? Good heavens | come to think of it... Poor 
) Lt’s the motor... But then... devils! They went off in the 
I then... the rocket 's going | tank... Are they going to be 
|} Co take off... left on the Moon ? WolFF ! 

: WolFF! HELP! 





In awminute...f[,.. 
Not long now... 


So that's that! Aud now, my friend, 
you're going to.cook me a nice hot 


meal. For eight days I've been living | 
on dry sandwiches, and I've had enough 

of them! So gct moving!... And 
| don’t waste any time! 













We've had a breakdown, The § 
motor batteries are flat. 
fA short-circuit, T expect. 
The Captain is just con- 
necting the small emergency 

batteries, sothat wecan § 
y get back to Base. 





























Crumbs, what am 1 doing here?... And... 
Oooh my head!... But what... 1'm tied up!! 
ss» What's happened to me? 







HW Tank calling Base... We're returning at reduced 
y speed. We can see the rocket... Can you hear me?... 












Well WolFF2 Can we go? It will take ten minutes. IF [ press 


now, we shan'E Lake off. You have to 
wait Eill the red light goes on in 
the centre of the panel. 





—==—S———S—S=r 
ae, 
[ ell you, there's some-| Nearly... only another three 
thing Fishy going on in-~{ 7s minutes. 
side that thundering : ie 
rocket ! 


ae a es ee ee 


This is Tank calling Moon-Rocket...Tank cal- 


ling Moon- Rocket... Can you hear me ¢ 


Stand by...Get ready... 


I’m going to press the 


§ This is Tank calling | 
Moon- Rocket... Are 
you receiving me4 
Auswer please. 





How odd. The ladder has 

retracted. And the door § 
{5 closed. Whak cay be 
the meaning of that ? 






Tank calling Moon-Rocket. We're | 
nearly home. Let down the ladder and 
open the doors. Hello, Moon-Rocket... 


SA 


Moon -Rocket, Moon-Rocket! What are 


you playing at * Answer me! 





Mm What thedovil...The [MM ~ No... it's Fallen 
rocket !... Look... 7 back... The 
[t's going... engine has stop- 
5 : ; ped ! 







Great sunspots! The rocket's 9 
Mm Off balance... It's sway- 
Bm ing... lt's going to fall on 
its side! 











Where's the prize nincompoop 

who pulled this half-witted 

stunt? Blistering barnacles, 

te gota thing or Ewo co say to 
tM save 


No, thank goodness! eas i _ Confound it! We're back on | 
f it's still upright! aie | | | the ground. What's hap- 

... But what lunatic fi nee \ pened, Wolff 2 

suddenly decided 

to set off the jaunch- 

ing mechanism? § 







.++T don't understand. We began to 

ise normally ... then the engine 

imply stopped. There's noreason at 
All... 






Oa - 
| Ah, it just occurs to me, WoIFF,.. You Me? Sabotaged it? 


| and your conscientious scruples... IF How could [ have done? count up to ten. IF we're not 
you've sabotaged the launching W-what are you doing? safely onour way by the time 
gear, | swear you'll pay acs NO!...NO! [get to ten, Sil put a bulle 
dearly for it! — 


) Hello, Tintin... Wolff 4 Come on, why don't 
you answer * Thundering typhoons, open 
{ 





| And ten! The rockets not 
| moved. You asked for it, 


Wolff’ f'Il Fire... 


Yes, me!...Did [ i It's a small world, isn't i¢, Colonel | By the way, you 


disturb you? 1 do H Boris 2... You haven't changed much since |] || accused poor Wolff } 
beg your pardon. [ | the days when you plotted against your || || of having sabotaged | 


really should have ) master, the King of Syldavia. | || the launching gear. 


knocked before [ 
came in. Now get 
up, both of you, and 
put up your hands! 


Billions of blue blis- 

tering barnacles! Where 
did this jack-pudding 

come from? OFF theMoon? 


1 You may as well know at 


| once that it's awaste of time | 


! questioning me. I'm not 
talking! You'd better inter- 
rogate WolFF: he'll be only 


too happy to spill the beans, |} 


the wood -louse! 


I 1 || fmsorry to dis- 
] || illusion you: I was 
the culprit. 


No, out of the hold, where}! } Ah, there you are at last, Professor 


he was hiding-thanks || |} Calculus. Do come in. This gentle - 
to the Ereachery of our | man 15 so anxious to make your 
Friend WolFF, Will you |} Acquaintance, 

get busy tying them up, { 

while we're waiting for | Who are you, sir? And 

the others ? what are you doing here? 


Tn heaven's name, Wolff, what's the meaning of | 
this? What's going ont...1 can't make itout...[t's || 
alla misunderstanding, isn't itt... Come along, wolff, 
tell me. Explain yourself. 


I'm ashamed ...So utterly | 
ashamed... F 


YH ere, Cap- 


| tin, where | tain. Come 


are you2 up quickly! 


H So you prevented me 
| from smoking my poor 


little pipe, WolFF, just 
to let this thundering 
Bashi-Bazouk have his 
ration of oxygen % 








= = ee == 


You hear that, you unfeeling monsters?.., 
Vivisectionists!...Torturers!... Cannibals! 













I'm afraid you're right. | 


| saw him lying unconscious 
a Few minutes ago, But 
there was other urgent 
work to be doue, ['Il carry 
| him up to the cabin. 


LG 
Y a 












F Ouick, quick! think 
Snowy's leg is brok- || 
| ( 


What 2 I'm com- 1s 


ing at one. 


Yes, his legs 
broken. 






| Anyway, who says that his 

| leg's broken? Wait a min- 
ute; I'm going to have a 
look at it For myself. 





Ss Seen SD a? 
Now then, Snowy boy. Captain 

Haddock's going to examine 
you... There... Let's see your 
paw... Does that hurt 2 No, not 
at all, eh? 





| 1...er...you see: I have 
away with animals 

/ .-. Jes one of my 

| strong points. But I 

| || wonder if it wouldn't 

| || be better... 


| 4 fer minutes Lider... | 


| There we are, Snowy, A 
Few days'rest, and you'll 
be fine. 


























































Now then, back to these 
gentlemen. We're waiting for 
j your explanation, Wolff. 


| Three years ago [ was working in 
America at the rocket proving ground 
at White Sands. None of this would have 
occurred iF I'd not had a passion for gam- 
bling... 1 got into debt...Then one day, 
in New York, a man approached me. He 

| said he knew my situation, and was 
ready to settle my debts in exchange for 








++, About the nuclear research | was engaged on. || 

But little by little he put pressure on me to i 
reveal real secrets. At First, I refused. But my 
creditors were hounding me. | was trapped... 
Finally J gave in... Aspy- that's what I had 
become. But one day J rebelled. 1 wanted to 
| become an honest man again, and J Fled to 
| Europe... Iw the end If came to Syldavia, 
where | heard they were building an atomic 
centre. | got ajob there. 









Yes... 1'll tell you 
everything. 
















When you arrived in Sprodj | was 
happy, and had Forgotten the whole 
business, Then one day | received a 

| message. They had picked up my trail; 
h they ordered me to furnish them with 
}| complete details of the experimental 
l| rocket we were just Finishing. Other- | 
wise my past would be revealed. Heart- 
stricken, J surrendered. 






One moment, Captain. 
| stove my head in, too, We too have a question 


| when f was lying in wai toask the prisoner, 
| in the corridor at che 









Yes, a vital 
question! 





























Well, thanks to Tintin, your enemies didn't sue- 
ceed in capturing the trial rocket : you blew it up 
in Flight. But they believed that it was [ who be- 
trayed them, and they threatened to kill me. Then 
they learned that this rocket was under construc- 
} tion, and they gave me Fresh orders... One of 
the crates coming From Oberkochen would 

| besfaked, and would conceal a journalist. 

| My part would be simply to Facilitate his 

task 


eee] 
What about the skeleton, Blistering barnacles, this is a j 
WolFF2 Was that yout SERIOUS interrogation! In other | 


words, anacoluthous, you keep out 
Yes, skeleton, were you of it! 


the WolFF4 Come on, 8 Tes : : 
answer up ! 4 d wy ai S 


BAACTRA 


——_— 


= All right, WolFF, 


Aud you believed a Fairy -tale Then, soon after our arrival here, I took ad- Two more points, WolFF... The ladder 
like that 2 You two-faced vantage of your absence to let him out of being retracted... and the crate 
traitor! A cock-and-bull story! his hiding place. It was Jorgen. He divulged that nearly squashed us: was that 
It would make a cat laugh! his real objective: to capture the rocket you 4 
and take it back, not to Sprodj, but to 
the country For which he works. Yes! ... And when you were 
| just behind me pretending to 
| reveal his presence ses ; | have an attack of dizziness, 
once the rocket reached 3 S| you meane Co push me out into 
the Moon. | Space, ch, gangster 2 

























Er... they said he'd 


| Er... yes... [ stayed here, and it 


| was he who knocked out Tintin. 
| [é was only afterwards that he 

| told me of his plan to abandon you 
onthe Moon.[ tried to stop him... 
I swear J did! 











And | trusted you implicit- |] || Today, when Tintin was alone on board and the 
ly... Oh! Wolff !... | || Nest of you had departed For forty-eight hours, 
, the Colonel decided to act. At the given moment, 
Tintin went down into the hold... 


That's to say, you'd been First, to set Ss 
your accomplice Free. Then you managed Der sp 

to arrange that {'d go down. my- SOI oy AF 4 
self. aS: GQVap! SP 


(i 
ro 


[ believe you. This 1s what hap- 










~ || Saved 2... Al, my poor Friends, 
1 only hope tha you are not 
rejoicing too soon! 


I mean that they don't know howto tiea knot! 
pened then...When l came round | So f managed to get rid of my ropes without 
was in the hold, trussed up like a too much difficulty. And none too soon! The 
chicken... heard thehumming |! | paging was just starting, As the rocket was 
of the motor, and realised what rising, severed all the leads. The motor 


was going on... Luckily for stopped immediately, and the rocket fell back 
us, these two worthy charac- to the ground... 


Eers were never Boy Scouts! 





And thanks 
to Tintin, 
we were 


| Undoubtedly by cutting the leads 


|time being. Alas, itis only too 
likely that in falling, the rocket suf- f 


Where was [ 2... 0h yes. Once the rock- 
et grounded, | opened the door of 

the air-lock and lowered the retractable 
ladder, 50 that you could get in, Then, 


Tintin averted disaster...for the 


| Fered serious damage. Aud thiswill | having armed myself with a pistol and 
| probably take time to repair, y | 
} Meanwhile, there's still the grave 
| problem of the oxygen... But lets 


| Spanner, I came quietly up to the 
H cabin... T Found myself right in 
) || the middle of a Family squabble... 


| hear the rest of your story, Tintin. 


] oF King Ottokar's Sceptre. Under the name of 





Oh yes, we met in Syldavia, over that business 
down in the hold, 


I] Boris, he was aide-de-camp to King Muskar XII, 


} whom he shamefully betrayed. ] won the first 


t 


| 


| 








Anyway, my little lambs, I'm 


round, but for a while he seemed to be 
winning the second, 


themselves, 





Do what you like with me. But 
| please be kind enough to stop 
spluttering in my face- it’s wet ! 


going ta knit you lovely 
IitEle rope waistcoats to 
keep you nice and warm! 
Hand-made, by thunder! 
Guaranteed absolutely 
perfect | 





Calm down 2 Calm down?,.. But you heard 
him, this little black-beetle! Daring to 
make out that I’m wet! Calm down! 

I like that, From you! 





Calculus has 


Yes, I'll 
fetch {£. 


And now we'll dump these two 


What ?...While we risk run- 
a avs out of oxygen, we're going 
to clutter the place up with 
these pirates ¢ They were going 
to abandon us on the Moon: 
well, that's the Fate they deserve 












This thug accused WoIFF of sabotaging the 
launching gear, and was going to shoot 

| him. My spauner knocked his gun out of his 
| hand. Just in time, wasn't it, my dear 

| Jorgen... as it seems that you are no longer 
| Colone| Boris. 





Why, do you know this 
pithecanthropus 2 


We must be more chivalrous than 
they were, Captain... Now, you're 
the expert, so take them below 
and tie them up securely. 


Il live 
| to regret your noble gesture. 
| Mark my words: you'll 

regret it! = * 















Come now, Captain, the incident is closed, Goon Moon-Roeket calling Earth. There have been extremely 
doin to the hold with the Ewo prisouers, { serious developments here...A traitor, in the service 
of some unknown Power, was secretely smuggled 
Aboard the rocket. 





That's right. In the meantime I'll get 
in touch with the Earth and tell them 
what's been happening. 


SSS SSS SSS 
i 


.. WoIFF was his accomplice... Ves, WolfF!... Today they went into actionand ¥ 


¢ TI | tried to seize coutrol of the rocket, Fortunately we have managed to 
1 overpower them, and put a jf stop to their mischief ..- 














I've just made a 
- 4 || superficial inspection |} 
at's done! Our two | 1 ll of the damage tothe | 
chump chops are vow | rocket... My prelianl 
inary estimate is 
H that it will take us 


There! IF you succeed ingetting yourselves 
undone, blistering barnacles, f'Il sign the pledge 
and drink nothing but water For the rest of 
my days | 














To that must be added the time For our return journey, ferhaps! But meanwhile Moon- Rocket to Earth. we're 
We have oxygen supplies Fora hundred hours at the | || we're still very much alive, going bo begin the repair 
most, which means that having used our last resources }| |] And we'll start work at . Give us some music: 
fo re-launch the rocket, we shall run the risk of once. At all costs we must | it will keep up our 
arriving on Earth as corpses. get everything Finished |} morale, 

in the shortest possible | e 
time ! 





Earth to Moon- Rocket, 


We'll switch on Radio- 
Klow for you, Keep 
your spirits up! 





Come on, come on, cry-babies! Towork! This is Radio-Klow. Our 
| Aud uone of those gloomy thoughts. programme continues 
We're going to have some music. Thunder - with “ The Gravedigger 
ing typhoons, there’s nothing likea by Schubert. 
| bIE of music to cheer you up! SY 


















We are only keeping the recording 

instruments, the cameras, and 

of course, the oxygen cylinders 
from the tank , They constitute 

{ our Final reserves. Tintin and 

} the Captain have gone to collect 

) them. I'm switching over now, 

as 1 want to keep in touch with 

k them, 


Hello Tintin... Calculus 
here..,.How are you 


? 


getting on? 


| Moon-Rocket to Earth... The work is 
well ahead. Barring accidents, we 

shall have Finished by midday... 
However, we are having to abandon 


the tank and the optical instruments 
on Che Moon. To dismantle them 
















All, right, thanks, But the sun has 
completely vanished. Only the moun- 
ey oc cid cies tes ‘ tain- tops are still glowing onthe horizon & 
long, in view of thelittle oxygen remaining. || 





But it's not preventing us From seeing, as there's a TF Powe Pom 4 "And they danced | 
wonderful light From the Earth. ee light of J the Earth f 





We have left a message sealed I advise you to lie down, to save oxygen. 

y inside the tank for Chose who | But before doing that, Captain, would 

= may one day follow in our you go to the hold and make the prisoners 

j steps. IF weare lost with all 7 TET Iie down as well, so that they won't 

hands, this message will be Good. Well, I've Finished all the suffer too much. 

d areminder of the fantastic § repairs. Earth have just given 

1 adventures of the First men me the result of their reckon- 

on the Moon. Now we are com- | ing. Take-off should be at 1652 

ing back on board. hours, So we have about two 
hours to go. 








What 22 And would you like me | 
to Cake them breakfast in bed2 





















Keeping them is crazy 
enough! But to coddle 


them fike babes in arms : ; | Earth Binnie a 
... blistering barnacles, 


Thirty seconds to go... Twenty 
seconds to go... Ten seconds 
to go... nine... eight... 
seven... six... Five... Four 
.-. Enree... two... ope... 


ZERO! 


Rocket... Stand by 


that's the limit! ... Stand by... 


| Patience! S’ve not struck 
my last blow yet! But ssh! 
= , Someone's com- 








I press the button...and pray that every- 
thing works properly! Otherwise, we're 

condemned to death! 
FROST IB 





















Success '!... Wonderful! ... 
Marvellous!.., rf! 





I f | 
Aud just for a change, blistering bar 
nacles, we're going to pass out ! 


Aud upon tte shadouy world a fur | 
feottliye vemnaun, tht only Lace of the } 
EXPLORERS ON THE MOON. § 


fut 


They're on their way! The only thing 
that matters now (s that they should 


| have enough oxygen... But Spratt rocket will be here later today. Make 


pens, everything must be prepared for landing| 








By Jupiter! You're right ! Perhaps 
the steering gear was damaged 
by the fall... Or else their 
gyroscopes have been put out of 
order... [t's imperative that they 
correct their course... 

Call them, Walter ! 





Is that the landing site? Giovanni? 
... Baxter here, .. [Fall goes well, the 


sure everything's ready for their 
arrival; fire engines, ambulances... 
And get some electric saws ready, 


too, in case they haven't the strength 


to open 


boy 


Kah 
bys 
fm 


This is Earth calling 
Moon- Rocket... Earth 
calling Moon -Rocket 
..» Are you receiving 


the doors themselves. 
That's all For the 
moment, 


ther away ! The poor devils! 
They're going to their death! 


I say, Mr. Baxter, there's something 
wrong! Look: the rocket is deviating] 
from the correct line of Flight. 

T wonder what's happening... 


Earth calling 
# Moon- Rocket... .Are 
you receiving me % 















Earth calling Moon- 
Rocket... Are you re- 
wiving me?,.. Earth 
calling Moon-Rocket... 


Moon- Rocket to Earth,..This is 
f Tintin calling...1 have just 
regained consciousness. 


Oh, the poor devils! 
++. 50 MUCh oxygen, 
simply being wasted 
+e. Heaven knows, 
they have little 
enough to play with... 


a Earth calling Moon- Rocket ... 


Bos iy we 


CRW, An 








» Earth to Moon-Rocket ... } 
| Correct your line of Flight 

ak once. you are complete- 
ly oFF course, 


ey 25 










H Quickly, Professor! Hurry! Come to the con- 
| trol cabin. S\ We are off course! 









I say! Where are 
you rushing oF F 
to like that ? 





Goodness gracious! This is disastrous! ¥ 
We're heading towards Jupiter! 


Moon -Rocket to 
j Earth... The steering 
gear was jammed... 
We are getting 
B back om the right 
eye Obviously the steering abt 


ee 
FO) gear is out of alignment...|| 


KS Ah! That's done it, 
RE thank goodness ! thal 





I'm just in cime to bring 
you news of them! 


And now that traitor Wolff isn’t 

here to be such a kill-joy, we'll 

just cheer ourselves up. Let's 
have a drink all round... 
Tintin2... Professor? 


By the way, where have the a (aa ?. 


two detectives gone 2 


Earth to Moon- 

Rocket... Well done! 

You're doing Fine 
now! 


rts Tee) | 


Good. We can go 
below. That was a 
near thing ! 





a il 


Fame on, hands up!... That's right... The boot's on the other Ha! ha! ha!,.. When they came to check on our ropes, 
foot now, isn’t it, gentlemen 2! Congratulations; you have they decided that handcuffs would be more secure!... 


I} Ewo brilliant colleagues behind those moustaches! 


And fwready to bet they won't get them undone in a hurry ! 


y] 


But that's enough talk! Gentlemen: But...but... you gave me your word that No, Jorgen, no! Jen shall noe 
you know the position, There isn't they would come touo harm. do it! ... Never! ‘ | 


enough oxygen togo round. There . What's got into you? Let go| | 
are too many of us here. You spared And you were silly enough to j of me! 

my life: but L'm not going to spare believe me!... Out of my way: lec Th 

yours | 


Earth to Moon-Rocket... What's happened 2 
We heard something that sounded like 
Aa shot... 


oy IE's all over, Nothing 












ey, What!! This interplanet- 
water-spaceman! Let him|| || the matter 
I know, Wolff. You needn't go Free! Then, at the First || || with me2 
blame yourself for what | opportunity this snake | 
has just happened...Here || ii can... can stab us in the 
Are your glasses... Come back! [nto the hold with 


§ Moon-Rocket to Earth... Calculus 

j here... [...Jb’s terrible... Jorgen man- 
aged to Free himself,..He wanted to 
kill us... and Wolff intervened ... 
There was a fight...Jorgen had a 
gun in his hand... aud in the 
struggle it went off... Jorgen was | 
shot right through the heart. 








and take your place among him, blistering barnacles ! 
US again: J trust | Into the hold, and in irons! 





[ understand; carbon dioxide You do as you like! Don't worry, nothing But First ofall we must 
is accumulating...and when you But on your own head ff || will happen. I'll ans- go and release the two 
work yourself up... be it if we have | || wer Por him. Now, it detectives... Aud what 
| || trouble from this scor- |} || will be better to lie on ¥ || shall we do about Jorgen's 
. =m | f pion, WoIFF! T disclaim |} || our bunks: in that | body 4... 
He's right, Captain. Do Gs all responsibility! } || way we'll save oxy- |] [om ; 
please keep calm! / : The only answer is to 
/ r | leave it in space, 


Moon- Rocket to Earth... The carbon The others are dozing on their 
a: ; a dioxide is getting worse and worse... bunks. I'm having to struggle to 
Earth to Moon -Rocket... Here is It's hard to breathe now... but still, keep myself from falling asleep. 
vour latest position... You are for the moment, things are bearable 
how 31,000 miles from your point § tee 
oP departure... How are things 
going on board 2 


Earth to Moon- Rocket 


vss Don't struggle, Tin- aK: 
tin. Go to sleep. We'll I think the coast is clear 


wake you up when it's y now. Everybody's asicep. 
time for the Eurning | This 15 my chance. 
operation. 


SO, 


Ss .. 1'm going I had toask,yousee, The Captaju partic- } It's incredible,..He hasn't given the 
| below, to the hold to...er...1 8 |} wlarly told me togive him details of Nh || alarm... Fate is on my side: [ shall 

think there's another cylinder |} |} every single move you made. 

of oxygen down there. © i 





Can you hear me 2 


eae 


[Earth calling Moon-Rocket... ¥| } MOON- ROCKET! 
Can you hear me?.. Earth | 
calling Maon- Rocket... Can } >| What?...What’s | 

Mies ; : that?... Oh 


yes, the radio... 


Wake up!... Everybody on Ugh! More of those confounded acrobatics! 
the alert! Put on your mag- [ was just dreaming that I was by my 


netic-soled boots. [na Fireside at Marlinspike, 


quarter of au hour we have cat on my knee.. .and 
to Gurn the rocket round 


~ WOLFF. 





with my 
instead... 


.. blistering bar- 


nacles, where's WolfF2... 
His bunk's empty ! 


- Moon-Rocket to }} 


Earth...Tintin | 


h! You 
really scared 






And you let himgo, you nitwitted nine- And you were 30 keen to play the 

pin, you2... Even when I'd told you big- hearted hero!... Heaven 

to keep an eye on him? knows what treachery that wolf 
in sheep's clothing is cooking up 


[ did keep an eye on him; for us! .. 
he told me himself 
he was going to 
the hold. 


Now, where's he 
hiding, the 
gangster | 


What sitting ducks we'll make if 
our friend decides to have a little 
-arget - practice! 


| 





— 








a Kiaht. we'll get ready, 
I'l! wake up the 
others. 





oe 
Don't worry, Captain, | know where 
WolFF is... He went down to the hold a 
Few min- utes ago. 





own to the hold, quick! LE ma 
not be too late! 


wds of thundering typhoons ! 


There!... What did [ tell you? ... Look! 


4 : 


I The brute!. 
| aged the... the things...er... the 
doings... 1 meau, the whatnots! 


as 


] What! It can't be true! If he'd 
| Opened the outer door the motor 
|} Would have stopped, 


Wait, there's 
some More... 


pr 
Ah, there you are, Well, have you 


caught that thug Wolff? 


] 


Earth to Moon- Rocket...Turning 


H operation successfully accomplished. 
Don't give in! In less than Ewo hours 


you will be back on the Earth. 











| etcetera ! 


Great snakes! The poor, poor 
wretch!,.. This is horrible! 


What? What is it 2 
Read it out. 





Ten thousand thundering typhoons! He has 
gone out into space to save our lives! ... 
Aud [ accused him... 


Yes, Captain, But even so, perhaps 

his sacrifice will bein vain... 

You 90 ow up. I'll just repair these 
wiles... 218 





At that mem... 
Earths to Moons Repke. actand 


by... Ten minutes to go before the 
turning operation, 


What 4 What did you say? Wolff 

a thug 2! If ever I hear you say 
one disrespectful thing about 
that hero, I'll throw you into 
Space to join him! You understand, 









you iconoclast, you 2! 








see it From here! To Captain 
Haddock, a martyr inthe 


Il ves!... And they'll give usan || { Well, i C have to die, then at least let it 
impressive memorial! f can || be inthe way I choose, blistering barnacles! 


cause of Science, eteetera, Wise aceon 


going to dot 


peal 


That's enough, Cap- Blistering barnacles, why not 4 


tain! Goand lie Was 1 or was [ not told that the 
down. This is no spirits on board were reserved 
Eime to get drunk! for an emergency ? Well, wasn't 






What am I going to do? Thundering 
typhoons, I'm going to empty this 
bottle of whisky ! Alcohol is a 


paison that kills slowly, they say... 
As slowly as it likes... 





eee 






++. $0 AS Far aslam 
concerned! [t can 
take its time. I'm in 



















You... you Ewo... ect-ectoplasms!... 
They needed two P-P-Punch- and 
| Judy men on the p-p- 
pier... You-you sh- 
sh- should have 
stayed there... 







Captain, | would remind you that 
drunkenness on the public 
highway is against the law. 
Go and lie down! 


[t's a thousand to one 
that we're going to end 

up as a crate of kippers! 
H Ten thousand thundering 
typhoons, isn't that an 
emergency ?! 















q Yes, we apologise on 
demand! 





F-F- Four to one RAE. A 
give..., 
. Moon- Rocket to Earth...The 


air's becoming unbreathable 
++. The last cylinder From the 
space- suits has been used up... 
The others are already uncon- 
scious ...1 wonder if we can 

H possibly get back alive. 

















This is Baxter... Hang on, Tintin | Thanks... Mr, Baxter. ..1'II I'm afraid...1... Goodbye! Yes, it's goodbye ! 
You have only about fifty thou- do my best... to hold ou | Pshan’e have... ff I} May you all perish up there ! 
sand miles togo... just about || || till... the end... butl... J] Pche strength... ft | Jorgen and Wolff bungled 
another hour. Courage, Tintin! flaca |) | Goodbye... Goodbye! their work, We shall not 
Don't lose heart !... All will aa rr get your accursed rocket... 
Well, may you go to the devil 
in it!... 














H Moon-Rocket... to Earth ...Tintin ; Professor! Professor!...We're nearly Aa 
here... funderstand,..1...1' try... #  home.. 
to rouse... the... Professor. | 


Wake up...We've got to... 
set the automatic pilot... 
Earth to Moon-Rocket... Stand by... 


1 You have only about 8,000 miles 
| to go... Get ready to set the auto- 
| matic pilot... 





| Professor! For goodness’ f t've.. .l've simply got to... 


| sake!... Professor please try... myself... Theres no 


.. TE... it's no good...1 can't one but me... 0h, I'm 
rouse him...Now what's to stifling... 
be doue? 







ee 
This...awful... : Eart b 
dizziness ! — tn the control cabi 


I 


Come on... one 
last effort... 





Earth to Moon- Rocket... 

Hurry up and set the auto- 

matic pilot,..Earth to Moon- 
Rocket...Can you hear 


Earth to Moon- Rocket PD ge ah =| | Earth to Moon-Rocket...Can you hear me?... For 


heaven's sake answer'!... There's not a moment to 
lose!... You are plunging to disaster! 





It’s hopeless. He must 
have passed out. Quick, 
Walter, make a tuning 
signal, as piercing as 
you possibly cau...fk's 
the only way to bring him 
back to his senses. 


yes 
- tg [> |...5...the...auto- 
Earth to Moon- - , ; 7 a = aS, matic pilot... 
m Rocket! [y \\ SIL | ae f ; 
heaven's name, 
Tintin, answer | 















He must have Fainted again... |} 


Never mind, he's done the 
essential thing... ['l| dash over 
to the landing site now, 


Right. we'll 
keep in touch 
with you by radio, 






{...Hello,.. Tintin here... Well done, Tintin ... | 
Stop...the whistling...f'm Goand lieou your 
. «Lm just setting the bunk vow...Have # 
automatic pilot.......f... you the strength to 
think that's done it... do that ?...Hello 


Tintin2... Hello Z 

































; That's i¢...The nuclear motor has just cut 
out. The auxiliary engine will start up ina 
moment or two... Bue what's happening 2 








eA 


3 Observatory to Con- 
trol... The rocket is 


Great Scott!...The auxiliary engine hasw't started 
up... The rocket is hurtling towards the ground like 
a metcor!...They're going to be smashed to bits! 


Hooray! The auxiliary 
engine has just started up 
at last}... In twenty 
minutes the rocket will 
touch down! 


Let's pray 
they may still 
be alive! 


By Jupiter, look!... There's a car just setting 
ofF across the apron! 


| By thunder! [t's Mr. Baxter's car! They 
§ 3 obviously can't have seen the rocket 


| coming! They'll risk it falling right 
i 4\ on top of them... theyll be Flattened 
z | ...or roasted ! 


rocket! Stop, 
driver, stop!! 


Hurry up, driver... 
We must be well 

under cover before 
the rocket lands ! 








I'm afraid the car must 
be burning and its 
occupants... No! no!... 
There they are! 





Fire engines calling...The rocket has just landed ...Mr. Bax- 
ters caris hidden From us by a thick cloud of smoke!... 


‘ F cc i 


Ah, Mr. Baxter! What a terrible fright you Calling Moon- Rocket... You have 
gave us!,.. Not hurt? ... No burns,.2 Janded!...Open the door... Moon- 
Rocket?...Moon - _— Rocket2 


4] No, nothing... 
But the rocket... 
h 





Moon- Rocket... The gan- 
tries are being moved 
into position...Moon- 
Rocket, I repeat, open the 
door ! 





No answer... We 
Must cut open 
the hull... 

Bring the electric 
Saws. 








Now for the door of the air-lock! This There... Heavens, not a sound! 
one can be opened from the outside ! } I feel as if I'm entering a 
$i E tomb... 





Take them into the fresh 
Professor !.., Professor! air at once, and give 
sy [t's no 900d . them oxygen! ... Hurry! 
=e SE .. I'll Fake care of Tin- 
tin: hemust be up in 
the control cabin... 


Professor! ...Tintin! Are we too late? Not a single move Professor!... Here, 
... Captain! ... ment !} HELLO! 


T... wheream!.. Safe and sound... Back on Earth?... 
... The rocket... On Earth?... [5 it really true... But 
2 2 
N Don't worry now... You're safe WDA || EH? others ° ... And Snowy 4 
and sound... back on Earth, The frafessor and the Acc: 
tives are out of danger. 
So is Snowy... But... 


Your friend the Captain...alas, He's over there... on The Captain!... Captain!... Captain!... {t's me, 
his condition is far more serious that stretcher. IE's not possible ! Tintin... Please, please wake 
.:. and I fear... up!...Were back home... 


Captain! Captain! 
What are you trying to 


say?.., Where is he? 


No sign of life... Do you really believe But what more caw you expect ?... What 2... That wasn’t adream!... J 
that... The man's heart is worn out. But distinctly heard it. Someone here 
Be Fete : : psi 
tu; . . a it’s not surprising, iF what they just mentioned whisky!! 
eee Mt en vas. ete cell me is true. TE seems that he 
; nA 





PER Cuthbert!... Let me shake your 
| hand, old friend ! 









Captain! My dear (aptain!... . What an adventure! 
Saved!... Heavens, whata Fright | 
You gave us! 
a : : ; Well, $ , 
| A Fright? You didn't really That's tie 
harrowesl escape 


we've ever had! 





| Here is the whisky you | A glass for me too, Captain. Twant || 
ordered, sir ; : : || bo drink a toast with you! [e's 
: = Gehl || the first time in my life 1 have of our feet are inscribed upon the sur- 
| tasted this beverage. But this is face of the Moon. And shall we let the 
| not the moment to drink camomile dust of centuries hide those glorious 
| tea! marks forever, gentlemen 2 










May | be turned into a bollard, blistering 
barnacles, if I so much as set foot in 
your Flying coffin again! Never, d'you 
hear 2 You interplanetary goat, you! 
Never !! 








[ tell you, ['ve learned just EB ) 1 
one thing Fromall this: ¥ ; 9.9 )) & ; / : -+. [5 ON DEAR 
é : Use EARTH ! 





THE END 
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